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PREFACE. 


HE admirable Author of theſe devo- 
tonal papers has been in high eſteem. 


among the ingenious and polite, ſince fo 


any excellent fruits of her pen, both.in 


1 erſe and proſe, have appeared in public. 


She was early honoured under the feigned 
ame of PRILOMELA, before the world 

as allowed to know Mrs, ELIZ ABE TA 
1NGER, by the name drawn from her 
amily, or that of Mrs. Rows, which 
2e acquired by marriage. | 

Tho*' many of her writings that were 
publithed in her life-time diſcover a pious 
nd heavenly temper, anda warm zeal for 
Fcligion and virtue, yct ſhe choſe to con- 
Teal the dewotions of ver beurt till the got 


| deyond the cenſure and the applauſe of 


ortals. It was enough that God, whom 
qe loved with ardent and ſupreme affec- 


4 ion, was witneſs to all her fecret and in- 
ende breathings after lim. 5 | 


Fs . 
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In February laſt he was pleaſed to call 
her out of our world, and take her to him- 
ſelf. Some time after her deceaſe, theſe 
manuſcripts were tranſmitted to me, all 
incloſed in one ſheet of paper, and directed 
to me at Newirgton, by ber own hand. 


In the midſt of them 1 found her letter, Fay 
which intreated me to review them, and Feor 
commit them to the preſs. This letter I et 
have theuglit neceſſary to ſhew the world, I mo 
not ſo much to diſcover my glit to pub- ¶ ſub 
liſh theſe papers, as to let the reader ſce IF ſpa 
ſomething more of that holy and heavenly A gin 
character which ſhe maintained in a uni- mo 
form nianner, both in liſe and death. I nat 

It is now alm oft thirty years ago fince tim 
J was honoured with her acqua ntance; MY gua 
nor ccuid her great modeſty conceal a1} N me 
her ſliining graces and accompliſhments; dis 

but it is not my province to vive a pat» | 7 
ticular account of this exceiient woman Ilinę 
who has bleſſed and adorned our naticn Yſpo: 
and our age. I expcct her temper, her Junt 
concut, and her virtues, will be ſet in a [Go 
juſt and plezfivg light among the memoirs the 
of her lite, by (eme near fclations, to moet 
hem tho care of her poetica} pieces, I gavi 


aud her faz. Iliar letteis, is cemmitted. 


PREFACE. V 
Theſe Devout Exerci iſes are animated 


J with ſuch fire as ſeems to ſpeak the lan- 
I guaee of holy paſſion, and diſcovers them 


to he the dictates of her heart; and thoſe 


I who were favoured with her chief inti- 
IJ macy will moſt readily believe it. 


The 
ſtyle, I confeſs, is raiſed above that of 


common meditation or ſoliloquy; but, 
A kt it be remembered, the was no com- 
mon Chriſtian. 
ſublime, ſo her genius was bright and 
Iſparkling, and the vivacity of her ima- 
A gination had a tincture of the muſe al- 
moſt from her childhood. 
natural to her to expreſs the in ward ſen- 
timents of her ſoul in more exalted lan- 


As her victues were 


This made it 


guage, and to paint her own ideas in 
metaphor and rapture, near a- kin to the 
diction of poeſy. e 

The reader will here find a ſpirit « dwel- 


Jing in fleſh, elevated into divine tran- 
I ſports, congenial to thoſe of angels and 


unbodied minds. Her intenſe love to her 


God kindles at every hint, and tranſcends 
the limits of mortality. 
moet with any devotional writings which 
I gave us aa example of a foul, a: fpecial 


' I ſcarce ever 
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ſeaſons, fo far raiſed above every thing 
that is not immortal and divine. | 
Yet ſhe is conſcious of her frailties too. 
She ſometimes confeſſes her folly and her 
guilt in the fight of God, in the moſt 
affecting language of a deep humiliation. | 
It is with a pathetic ſenſibility of her 
' weakneſs, and in the ſtrongeſt language 
of ſelf ciſplacence, ſhe bewails her of- 
fences againſt her Creator and Redeemer) * 
and, in ber intervals of darkneſs, the | 
. vents ber painful complaints and mourn- 
ivgs, for the abſence of her higheſt and 


deſt Beloved. 


Let it be obſerved, that i it was muchi | 
the faſhion in former years, even among 
ſome divines of eminence, to expreſs the 
fervours of devote love to our Saviour in 
the ſtyle of the Sorg of Solomon; ang 1 
muſt conſeſs that ſeveral of my com po- 
ſures of verſe, written in younger life, 
were led by thoſe examples unwarily in 
this track, But if I may be permitted to 
ſpeak the ſenſe of maturer age, I can 
hardly think this the happieſt language + 
in which Chriſtians ſhould, generally, diſ- 
cover their warm ſentiments of religion, 


PREFACE, 
fince the clearer and more ſpiritual reve- 
lations of the New Teſtament. Yet ſtill 
it muſt be owned there are ſome ſouls fa- 
voured with ſuch beautifying viſits from 
heaven, and raptured with ſuch a flame 
of divine affection, as more powerfully 
engages all animal nature in their devo- 
tions, and conflrains them to ſpeak their 
pureſt and moſt ſpiritual exerciſes in ſuch 
pathetic and tender expreſſions as may be 
perverſely prophaned by unholy conſtruc- 
tion. And the bias and propenſity to- 
wards this ſtyle is yet ſtronger, where 
early impreffions of piety have been. 
made on the heart by devout writings of 
this kind. 

It mould be remembered alſo; there is 
nothing to. be found here which riſes 
above our ideas. Here are none of thoſe 
abſurd and incomprehenſible phraſes 
which amuſe the ear withſoundingvanity, 
and hold reaſon in ſovereign contempt. 
Here are no viſionary ſcenes of wild ex- 
travagance, no affections of the tumid 
and unmeaning ftyle, which ſpreads a 
glaring confuſion over the underſtanding; 
nothing that leads the reader into the re- 

A4 | 
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neſs which abound in theRomiſh writers, 


under the pretence of refined light and & 
ſublime ecſtaſy. Nor is the charcter of 1 


this ingenious author to be blemiſhed 
with any other reproaches, which have 
been ſometimes caſt on ſuch fort of me- 
ditations. 


I know it hath been ſaid that this lan- L 
guage of rapture, addreſſed to the Diety, 
is hut a new track given to the flow of + 


the ſoſter powers, after the diſappoint- 
ment of ſome meaner love; or, at leaſt, it 
is OWipg to the want of a proper object 
and opportunity to fix thofe tender paſ- 
fions. But this cannot be allowed to be 


the cafe here; for, as Mrs. Rowe had 


been ſought early by ſeveral lovers, ſo ſhe 
ſpent ſeveral years of younger |.fe in the 


|  connubial ſtate with a gentleman of ſuch 


accompliſhments, and ſuch circymſtan- 

ges, that he was well fitted to be a e 
of her joys and cares. 

I know alſo that this ſoft and paſ- 

f onate turn of religiou: meditation has 


metimes been imputed to injuries and 9 
Ul treatment in the marriage ſtate, where- q 


gion of thoſe myſtical ſhadows and dark- E 
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Dy the fame affections are weaned from an 

indeſerving object, and poured out in an 
Smorous language upon an object ſu- 
Premely worthy and divine. But neither 
Fas this reproach any pretence in the pre- 
ent caſe: that happy pair had ſouls ſo near 
f · kin io each other, that they perſevered 
In uncommon amity and mutual ſatisfac- 
I tion fo long as Providence favoured him 
with life. It is ſufficiently evident then, 
Ithat in theſe meditations there is no ſe- 

Fcret panting after a mortal love in the 
MWanguage of devotion and piety. | 
Nor yet can it be objected thatit was 
ny diſplacence and peeviſhneſs toward 
dther things round about her that taught 
her to expreſs herſelf withſuch contempt 
Jof the things of mortality, and all the gay 
and tempting ſcenes of the preſent ſtate: 
Iſhe was by no means four and moroſe, 
land out of humour with the world, nor 
with her acquaiptance that dwelt in it: 
mne often converſed freely with the gay 
Land the great, and was in high eſteem 
among perſans of rank and honour. But 
honour and rank among mortals, with all 


EY * 


| Fthe ſcenes of gaiety and greatneſs, were 


& pr ACE, 3 | 
litele, &efp! cable, and forgotten things, 
while, in her devout moments, her eye 
and her heart were fixed on God; the 
ſupreme ociginal of all excellence it 

a!! honour, © 
In common liſe ſhe was affable anal 


friendly with perſons of every rank and ha 
degree; and, in her later years, as ſhe$ fro 
drew nearer to heaven, if ſhe avoided any I Nt 
thing, it was grandeur and public ap- m. 
pearances on earth. But the. never ſol M 
cencealed and abſtracted herſelf from the eit 
ſociety of any of her fcllow-creatures as to VE 
deſpiſ2 the meaneſt of her ſpecies. She '? 
ever was kind and compaſſionate to theY m 
diſtreſſed, and largely liberal to the indi- lr 
gent. Nor did ſne neglect the daily da- d 
ties of human life, under a vain imagina 0 of 
tion that ſhe moved in a higher ſphere, and} 7 
was ſ:raphically exalted above them. G 
In ſhort, there is nothing in theſe pa- } 
pers that can juſtly ſupport any ſuch kind b 
of cenſures, though men of corrupt minds 
may cover the Bible itſelf with flander P 
and ridicule. Let all fuch readers ſtand V 
alobf, nor touch theſe ſacred leaves, leſt + 


they pollute them. 


rar racer. | | *¹ 


Though there is not one cor plete copy 

er eye of verſes among all theſe tranſports of her 
5 the ¶ ſoul, yet ſhe ever carried with her arcliſh 
e and Yof poeſy even into her ſacred retirements, 
Y Sometimes ſhe ſprings her flieht from a 
and Mline or two of verſe, which. her memory 
and WM bad impreſſed upon her heart; ſometimes, 
s ſhe from the midſt of her religious elevations, 
1 any © ſhe lights down upon a few lines of ſome 
ap- modern poet, even, Herbert, as well as 


Milton, &c. though it is but ſeldom the 
cites their names; at other times the 
verſes ſeem to be the effufion of her own 
rapturous thoughts in-ſudden melody and 
metre, or at eaſt j know not whence the 
indi- Jines are copied: but ſhe moſt trequent!y 


du. does me the honour to make uſe of ſome 
ina of my writings in verſe, in theſe holy 
andi meditations of her heart. Bleſſed be that 
1; © | God who has fo far favoured any thing 
pa- my pen could produce, as to aſſiit ſo ſu- 
Kind blime a devotion. 

inds From the different appearance of the | 
nder ¶ paper and ink in ſome of theſe pieces, as 


well as from the early tranſcripts of f-ve- 
ral of them among her friends, it is evi- 
dent they were written an her younger 
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days; others are of a much later original, In w 
though there is hut one that bears a date, pf ar 
and that is April 30, 1735. They ſeem. 
ed to have been penned at ſpecial ſeaſons 
and occaſions throughout the courſe of 
her life. A few of them bear the cor- 
rections or additions of her own pen, 
which diſcovers itſelf by a little differ- 
ence of the hand writing. 1 
Though ſhe was never tempted away 
from our common Chriſtianity into the 
faſhionable apoſtacies of the age, yet Jam 
well informed, from many hands, that in 
her later years ſhe entered with more zeal 
and affection into ſome of the peculiar } 
doctrines of the goſpel; and it is evident Per) 
iert. 

| lang 

ing 

Of ic 
exp 


that ſome of theſe devotional pieces have 
2 more evangelic turn than others, and 
probably moſt of thoſe were compoſed or | 
corrected in the latter part of life. The 
oppoſition which has of late been made 
to ſome of theſe truths, gave occaſion to Abet 
her farther ſearch into them, and her zeal ſuſe 
for them. However, I have placed theſe it 
papers all as I founa them pinned up in a 1c 
wrapping paper, tho' it is evident from Jer 
plain circumſtances, this is not the order Im 


8 
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inal, In which they were written, nor is that 
Jate, pf any grept importance. ; 
em- Y Tho” theſe writings give us the aſpira- 


ſons Wiovs of a devout ſoul in her holy retire- 
ſe of Inents, when ſhe had no deſign to preſent 
cor. Wie public with them, yet they did not 
pen, NWant a great deal of adjuſtment or cor- 
Fer- ection in order to ſee the light. The 

Pumbers and the titles are added by the 
vay Publiſner, as well as the breaks and pauſes 
the hich give a ſort of reſt to the reader's 
am mind, and make the review more eaſy. 
tin lere and there a too venturous flight is a 
eal Wittle moderated; ſometimes a meditation 
liar For a ſentence is completed, which ſeemed 
'ery imperfect, or a ſhort line or two in- 
Nerted to introduce the ſenſe, where the 
language ſeemed too abrupt, of the mean- 
ging too obſcure Her ſoul had a large ſet 
he of ic eas in preſent vicw, which made every 
de fexpreſſionſne uſed eaiy and per ſpicuous to 
to ler ſelt, when ſhe wrote only for her own 
al ſuſe, though ſometimes her entire ſenſe 
ſe might not be quite ſo obvious to every 
a J:cader, withour « little introduction into 
m her tract of ſentiments. Upon the Whole; 
er I muſt acknowledge I was very unwilling. 
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that this excellent work ſhould loſe any 

degree of ejcgance or brightneſs by paſſ- 

ing through my hands. ; 
When the manuſcript came firſt under 
my reviſal, I read it over with the eye of 
a critic and a friend, that I might publiſh 
it with honour to the hand that wrote it, 
and with religious entertainment and ad- } 
vantage to the wcrid ; nor was this em- 
ployment deſtitute of i its proper ſatisfac- | 
tion. But never did I feel the true plea. | 
ſute oſ theſe meditations ul l had finiſhed 
this labour of the head, and began to read 
them over again as devout exerciſes of the | 
heart : then I endeavoured to enter more 
entirely into the ſpirit of the pious au- 
thor, and attempted to aſſume her lan- 
guage as my own. But how much ſupe- 
rior was the ſatisſaction which I received 
. trom this review, eſpecially whereſoever 1 F 
had reaſon to hope I could x ronounce her 
words with tincerity of ſoul! How happily ? 
did this raiſe and entertain all my pleaſing 
paſſions, and give me another ſort of de- 
light than the dry critical peruſal of them, 
in order to judge concerning their pro- 
priety! But I confeſs allo it was an aba» 


t 
| 


, —— — — » 2» 


— — 


; 
1 
i 
. 
| 
4 
. 
| 


PREFACE. xV 


ing and mortifying thought when Ifound 
ow often I was conſtrained to drop the 
blime expreſſion from my lips, or for- 

id my tongue to uſe it, becauſe my own = 


_ F:cainments ſunk ſo tar beneath thoſe ſa- 

pan red elevations of ſpirit, and fell ſo far 

un Port of thoſe tranſcendent degrees ef 

3 ivine affection and zeal. 

keg Let me perſuade all that peruſe this 
5 ook to make the ſame experiment that 
. have done: and when they have ſnut 


ut the world, apd are reading in their 


5 Jetirements, let them try how ſar they | 
ze Lan ſpeak this language, and aſſume theſe 
0 ntiments, as their own ; and, by aſpi- 


ing to follow them, may they find the 
ame ſatisfaRion and delight, or at leaſt 
arn the profitable leſſons of ſelf abaſe- 


8 ent and holy ſhame : and may a noble 
11 ind glorious ambition excite in their. 
ep Preaſts a ſacred zeal to emulate ſo illuſtri- 
iy Tas an example! Whatſoever ardours of 
) Fivine love have been kindled in a ſoul 


er I" OS 4 @ 8 
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"Ng Foited to fleſh and blood, may alſo be 
Findled by the ſame influences of grace in 
ther ſpirits labouring under the {ame 

ogs and — N 
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But, perhaps, it will be neceffary her 
to give a caution to ſome humble Chriſ- 
tians, that they would not make theſe | 
higher elevations of piety and holy joy [Mc 
the teſt and ſtranded by which to judge 
of the ſincerity of their own religion. 
Ten thouſand ſaints are arrived at Para- 
diſe, who have not been favoured, like 
St. Paul, with a rapture into the third F 
heaven, nor could ever ariſe to the affec- 
tionate tranſports and devout joys of Mrs. 
Rows : yet I hope all ſerious readers may 
find ſomething here, which, through the 
aids of the bleſſed Spirit, may raiſe them / 
above their uſual pitch, may give a new | 
ſpring to their religious pleaſutes and 
their immortal hopes, and thereby render h, 
their lives more holy and heavenly. - |Þ»: 

That the publication of this little book e 
may be favoured with the divine bleſſing Ne 
for this happy end, is the fincere defire 
and requeſt of the publiſher, as it was the i 
real motive of the ingenious and pious } 
writer, to commit them by my hand to? 
the public view. This ſufficiently dif... : 
covers itſelf in the following letter. 1 


the Rev. Dr. WATTS, 
At NEWINGTON: 


herF 
hrif- | 
heſe BY 57 ; Fg 

Joy MF HE opinion Ibave of your piety and Judgs 


adge ment is the reaſon of my giving you the 
ion. rrouble of looking over theſe papers, in order 
ara- Wh publiſh them, which I deſire you to do as - 
like Won 4s you can conveniently, only you have 
bird ll liberty to ſuppreſs what you think proper 
ffec- I think there can le no wanity in this de- 


Mrs. gn; for I am ſenſible ſuch tbougbts as theſe 


may will not be for the taſie of the modiſh part 
1 the f the ⁊world; and, before they appear, I 
hem a/! be entirely diſintereſted in the cenſure or 
new pplauſe of mortals. | 


and 


| The refleftions were occaſionally ævritten, 
nder 


nd only fer my improvement; but I 
y not without 75 that tho may hawe 
200k | | 


e ſame effect on ſome pious minds, as the 
ſing FFcading the experiences of others hath bad 
eſire n my ſoul. The experimental part of reli- 
s the 


Tion has e a greater influence than 
ious 


es theory; and if, ⁊uben I am ſleeping in the 
d to ſſt, theſe ſollloguies ſhould kindle a flame , 
diſ- Wivine loye in the bears of the loweſt and 

% deſpiſed Chriftian, be the glory given to 
e great Spring of = grace and benigrity 
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I have now done with mortal things, and 
all to come its veſt eternity Eternity] bow 
tranſporting is the ſound ! Ai long as God ex- 
it, my being and happineſs is ſecure. Theſe, 
unbounded defires, which. the <uide creation | 
cannot limit, ſhall be ſatisfied for ever. I 
ſpall drink at the fountain bead of pleaſure, 
and be refreſhed with the emanations of ori. 
ginal life and joy. I ſhall bear the voice 
of uncreated harmony ſpeaking peace and in- 
effable conſolation to my foul, 

T exper eternal I'fe, not as a reward of | 
merit, but a pure act of bounty, Deteſting W 
myſelf in every wiew I can take, I fly to the 
righteouſneſs and atonement of my great Re- I ſtru. 
deemer for pardon and ſalvation; this is my [twet 
only conſolation ond bepe. Enter not into ed u 
Judgment cuich thy ſervant, O Lord; for in Ithee 
thy fight ſhal! no man be juſtified.”* | | ſtep 

' Thruugb the blood of the Lamb J bope for over 
an entire victory over the laſt enemy, and that cant 
= before this cemes to you I ſpall baue reached I pe 

the celeſtial heights, and while you are read- 4 © 
ing theſe lines, I ſball be adoring before the | wh: 

* throne of God, vhere faith ſhall be turned g m 

A into viſion, and theſe languiſhing deſires ſa- ear | 

tied with the full fruition of immortal of n 
ious Adieu ELIZ. Roh k. 


and | 3 3 | 
ow | DEVOUT EXERCISES. 
beſe, 5 OP 

tion | | | 
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' of | T. SUPREME LOVE 70 GOD, 
ing | W 
the | HY, 0 my God! muſt this mortal 
Ne- Iſtructure put ſo great a ſeparation be- 
my tween my ſou] and thee ? I am ſorround- 
into ed with thy eſſence, yet i cannot perceive 
in I thee; I follow thee and trace thy foot- 
IIneps in heaven and earth, yet I cannot 
overtake thee; thou art before me, and 1 
cannot reach thee; and behind me, aud 
II perceive thee not. 
1 O thou, whom, unſeen, I love, by 
hat powerſul influence doft thou attract 
my ſoul? The eye has not ſeen, nor tae 
ear heard, nor has it entered into the heart 
; Jof man to CONgeive what thou art; 3 and 
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yet l love thee beyond all that mine eye 
has ſeen, or my ear heard ; beyond all that 


my heart can comprehend, Thou dwel- 


teſt in the heights of glory, to which no 
human thoughts can ſoar, and yet thou art 
more near and intimate to my ſoul than 
any of the objects of ſenſe. Theſe ears 


have never heard thy voice, and yet Iam | 


better acquainted with thee, and can rely 
on thee with more confidence than on the 
deareſt friend I have on the earth, 

My heart cleaves to thee, O Lord, as 
its only refuge, and finds in thee a ſecret 
and conſtant ſpring of conſolation. 1 
ſpe:k tothee with the utmoſt confidence, 


and think thy being my greateſt happi- 
neſs. The reflection on thy exiſtence and 
greatneſs recreates my ſpirits, and fills my | 


heart with alacrity; my ſoul overflows 
with pleaſure; 1 rejoice, Itriumph in thy 


independent bleſſedneſs and abſolute do- 
minion. Reign, O my God, for ever, 


glorious and uncontrauled ! 


I, the worm of the earth, would! join 


my aſſent with the infinite orders above, 
with all thy flaming miniſters who te- 
Joice in thy kingdom and glory, 

; 2 5 N 


perfection? What is there elſe for whoſe 
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Tho" ot with chem, thy bappier race, allaæv' d 
To VIEW the bright unwveil'd Diwinity z | 


Ay no audacicus glance frem mortal eyes 


Theſe myſtic glories are ts be profan'd); 
But yet I feel the ſame immortal flame, 
And love thee, the” unſeen. 


I love thee.—Thus far I-can ſpeak, 
hut all the reſt is unutterable; and I muſt 
leave the pleafing tale untold, till I can 
talk in the language of immortality ; and 
then I'll begin tlie 1ranſporting ſtory, 
which ſhall never come to an end, but be 
{till and ſtill beginning: for thy beauties, 
O thou faireſt of ten thouſand ! will ſtill 


be new, and ſhall kindle freſh ardour in 
my ſoul to all eternity. The ſacred flame 
J ſhall riſe, nor find any limits till thy per- 
ſections find a period. 


I lave thee; and, O thou that knoweſt 


Fall things, read the characters that love 
has drawn on my heart! What excel- - 
Fence bur thine, in heaven or earth, could 
Fraiſe ſuch aſpirations of ſoul, ſuch ſublime 
Fand fervent affections as thoſe: 1 feel? 


hat could fix my ſpirit but boundleſs 
B 3 
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| fake I could deſpiſe all created glory? || 


yo! 

Why am I not at reſt here among ſenſible on 
enjoyments? Whenceariſe theſe importu- yo 
nate longings, theſe infinite deſires? Why Y br 
does not the complete creation ſatisfy, or} th 
at leaſt delude me with a dream of hap- MN 
pineſs? Why do not the objects of ſenſe F ti 
awake more ardent ſentiments than things ab 
diſtant and inviſible? Why ſhould, I 2 ſo 
ſay to corruption, Thou art my Father, aſpire} #* 
after an union with the immenſe Divinity? Y Ta 
Ye angels of God, who behold bis ſace, | 1! 


explain to me tke ſacred myſtery; tell 
ine how this heaverly flame began; un- 
riddle its wondrous generation. Who 


blandiſhments are vain, while I purſue | 
an excellence that caſts a reproach on all 


hath animated this mortal frame with b 
celeſtial fire, and given a clod of earth f: 
| this divir:e ambition? What could kindle Y 1 
it but the breath of God, which kindled f 
up my ſoul! and to thee, its amiable Y Þ 
Original, ir aſcends; it breaks thro' all Y f 
created perfection, and keeps on its reſt- a 
teſs courſe to the firſt pattern of beauty. Y © 
Ye flowery varieties of the earth, and Y 1} 
you ſparkling glories of the ſkies, your 
| 
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ory? your glory. I would fain cloſe my eyes 
i ble on all the various and lovely appearances 
ortu- you preſent, and would open them on a 
Why brighter ſcene. I have defires which no- 
y, or thing vifible can gratify, to which no 
hap- material things are ſuitable. O when 
ſenſe Y thall 1 find chjects more entirely agree- 
ings | able to my intellectual faculties! My 
20 ſoul ſprings forward in purſuit of a di- 
ſpire Y ftant goad, whom I follow by ſome taint 
ity? ray of light, which only glimmers by 
ace, Y thort intervals before me: O when will 


it diſperſe the clouds, and break out in 
full ſplendour on niy ſoul ! 

But what will the open. viſion of thy 
beauties effect, if, while thou art but 
faintly imagined, I love thee with ſuch a 
ſacred fervour ! to what bleſſed heights 
mall my admiration rife, when I ſhall be- 


ble Y hold thee in full perſection; when I ſhall 
ſee thee as thou art, exalted in majeſty, 
ſNt- and complete in beauty! how ſhall 1 


triumph then in thy glory, and in the 
privileges of my own being! what ineffa- 
ble thoughts will riſe, to find myſelf . 
united to the all-ſufficient Divinity, by 
ties which the ſons of men have no names. 
B 4 : 
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to expreſs, by an engagement that the re- 
volvtion of eternal years ſhallnot diffolve! | 
The league of nature ſhall be broken, and 
the laws of the mingled elements be can. 
celled ; but my relation to the almighty 
God ſhall Rand fixed and unchangeable 
as his own exiſtence : Nor Jife, nor death, 
nor angels, nor principal ties, nor powers, nor 
thing: Preſent, nor things. to come, ſhall ever 
eparate me from his love. | 
Triumph, O my ſoul, and rejoice 
look forward beyond the period of all 
terreſtrial things, Look beyond ten thou- 
ſand ages of celeſtial ble ſſedneſs; look 


forward ſtill, and take an immeaſurable 
Poe; woes on, and leave unnum- 


bered ages behind, ages of ineffable peace 
and pleaſure; plunge at once into the 
ocean of bliſs, and call eternity itſelf thy 


There are no limits to the proſpect of 
my joy; it runs parallel with the dura- 
tion of the infinite Divinity; my bliſs is 
without bounds; O when ſhall the full 
. poſſeſſiqn of it commence! | 


>" 
* 


r 
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11. THE TRUTH AND GOODNESS OF 
Golds” | | 


E Ngraw'd, as in eternal br as, 
The mighty promiſe ſhines 3 3 
Nor can the peww'rs of darkneſs rage 

Theſe everlaſting lines. 


| The ſacred word © 1. grace i: ftrong 
Ts that vbich built the ſies ; 
The voice that rolls the flars alerg 
| Spears all the from iſes, 


And they are all built on the nnd 
ruth and goodneſs of thy nature. Thou 
doſt not ſpeak at random like vain men; 
but whatever thou haſt cngaged to per- 


Form is the reſult of eternal counſel and 
'Fefign. Thou has uttered nothing that 


hou canſt ſee occaſion 10 alter on a ſe- 
ond review ; thou canſt promiſe nothing 
o thy own damage, nor be a loſer by thy 
moſt liberality. Thou art every way 


Nor haſt thou any neceiſity to flatter 
hy creatures or to ſay kinder n to 
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them than thou meaneſt to fulfil. Miſeſſ mat 


reble man can bring no advantage to thee] 
nor has he any thing to claim from thee! 
But what benefit has he prevented thee? 
By what right can he lemand the leaſt o 
thy favours? Thy engagements are al 
free and unconſtrained; founded on th 
own beneficence, and not on the merit; 
of thy creature. While I conſider this 
my expectations riſe, 1 ſet no limits te 
my hopes; I look up with confidence 
and call thee my Father, and, with 2 
humble faith, I claim every advantage 
that tender name imports. My heart con 
fides in thee with ſtedſaſtneſs and alacri. 
ty; fear and diſtruſt are inconſtant wit! 
my thoughts of the beneficence of th! 
nature. | 8 , 
Every name and attribute, by which 
thou haſt revealed thyſelf to man, con. 
firms my faith. Thy life, thy being, is en- 
gaged: I may as well queſtion thy exiſt. 
ence as thy faithfulneſs: as ſure as thou! 
art, thou art juſt and true. The pro. 
teſtations of the moſt faithful friend 
have, cannot give me half the conſolatior 
that thy promiſes give me. I hear vain 


or THE HEART. 27 


man with diffidence. I bid my ſoul be- 
ware of truſting falſe mortality; but I 
J hear thy voice with joy and full aſſu- 
trance. 

Thy words are not writ on ſand, nor 
ſcattered by the fleeting winds, but ſhall 


thy ſtand in force when heaven and earth 
erits ſhall be no moe. Eternal ages ſhall not 
thisY diminiſh their efficacy, nor alter what 
5 tA the mouth of the Lord hath ſpoken. I 
ncey believe, I believe with the moſl perſect 
= aſſent: I know that © thou art, and that 
tag tliou art a rewarder of them that deli- 
00. « gently ſeek thee; I feel the evidence, 
ori for thou haſt not left thyſelf without ; a 
#1 f witneſs | in wy. heart. 
IN? | i 
„ 111. LONGING AFTER THE ENJOY- 
ney ' MENT OF GOD. 
on. 
en- My. God, to thee my aghs aſcend ; 
iſt. every complaint I make ende with thy 
hou name: I pauſe, I dwell on the ſound, I 
ro ſpeak it over again, and find that all my 
4 If cares begin and end in thee. I long to 
ior behold the ſupreme beauty. I pant for 


the fair original of all that is Oy? z tor 
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beauty that is yet unknown, and for in- Oh! 
tellectual pleaſures yet untaſted, and r 
My heart aſpires, my wiſhes fly be. where 
yond the bounds of creation, and deſpiſe How 
all that mortality can preſent me with. 
1 was formed for celcſtial joys, and find "me, 
my ſelf capable of the entertainments of 
angels. Why may 1 not begin my hea- 
ven below, and taſte at leaſt of the Thy ts 
| ſprings of pleaſure that flow from thy My 
right hand for ever? | 
Should J drink my fill, theſe foun- | 
tains are ſt ill exhauſtleſs; millions of hap- 
py ſouls quench their infinite defires 
there; millions of happy orders of beings * 
gaz e cn thy beauty, and are made par- 
takers of thy bleſſedneſs; but thou art 
ſtill undiminiſhed : no liberality can waſte . 
the ſtore of thy perfection; it has flowed | 4 
from eternity, and runs for ever freſh ; |! 
apd why muſt 1 periſh tor want ?. : 
My thirſty ſoul pines for the waters 
of life: Oh! who will refreſh me with 
the pleaſurable draught ! How long ſhall | 
J wander in this deſert land, where every Þ 
proſpect is waite and barren! I look 
round me in van and ſigh ſtil unſatisfied, | 
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in. Oh! who will lead me to the ſtill waters» 

and make me repoſe in green paſtures, 
be. where the weary are for ever at reſt! 
piſeſ How tedious are the hours of expeRation! 
1th, |! es 
find Pine, Lord, my bend deth burn, my beart 
s off is fich, ; | 
a- 7Vhile thou doſt ever, ever flay; 
the hy long deſerring cuounds me to the quick, 
thy My ſpirit graſpeth night and day: 

O ſhaw thyſelf to me, 

_ | Or take me up to thee, 
res | | | FFW 
gs Deſpatch thy commiſſion; give me 
ar- Iny work, and activity to perform it; 
art And let me, as a hireling, fulfil my day. 
te | ord, it is enough; what am I better 
ed ; han my fatbers? they are dead, and! 
13 5 M mortal. x 


rs ari but a ſtranger and a pilgrim here 
'h JJ: theje wild regions, wandering end forlorn, 
N Rejileſs and ſigbing for my natius bome, | 
Jy orging to reach my weary ſpace of life, 
k nd to fulfl my taſk. O baſle the bour - 

l. %% and ſꝛuect repoſel Tranſperting befe! 


or THE HEART. 31 

as never been ſeen in it ſince fin and 

folly entered; all is empty appearance, or 
ain labour, or painful vexation. | 


* affic'd <vith life, my languid ſpirit faints, 
1 fain would be at reſt, O let me enter 
F boſe ſacred ſeats; and after all the toil 
/ life, begin an everlaſting ſabbath ! 


Vet again, O Lord, I afk leave to tell 
hee, I bawe zoaitrd for thy ſalvation, and 
hourly languithed after the habitations of 
my God, My heart grows ſick, and 1 
almoſt expire under theſe delays. What 
have I here to keep me from thee ? what 
Ito relieve the tedious hours of abſence? I 
have pronounced all helow the ſun vanity 
and vexation, all infipid and burdenſome. 
Amidſt health and plenty, friends and 
reputation, thou art my only joy, my 
? Fhigheſt wiſh, and my ſupreme delight. 
oa thee my ſoul fixes all her hopes; 
there I reſt in a celeſtial calm. O let it 
not be broken with earthly objects; let 
me live unmoleſted with the cares or 
delights of ſenſe! 


| nn—_— 0 lt mn fs 
From all the world, and live alone to Thee, 


. 
* 
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IV. GOP ur sour, MY ONLY 
HOPE, 


War do I addreſs thee, my God, ; 

. with no more confidence? Why do I in- 

dulge theſe remains of unbelief, and har- |; 
bour theſe returns of infidelity and di- 

ſtruſt ? Can I ſurvey the earth, can 1 


gaze on the ſtruQure of the heavens, and NC 
aſk if thou art able to deliver? Can I call F**” 
in queſtion thy ability to fuccour me, Pte 
vvhenl conſider the general and particular 
inſtances of thy goodneſs and power; 
One age to another, in long ſucceſſion, I Th 
hath conveyed the records of thy glory. Io th 
In all generations thou haſt been our davell- Hl the 
ing place: my fathers truſted in thee, and en o 
wwcre delivered, They have encouraged 
me, my own experience has encouraged | 
me, to truſt in thee for ever. Wet / 
The fun may fail to rife, and men in Let 
vain expect its light; but thy truth, thy The 
faithfulneſs, cannot fail; the courſe of q 
et by 


nature may be reverſed, and all be chaos 
again, but thou art immutable, and 
canſt rot, by any change, deceive, the 
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hopes of them that truſt in thee. I adore 
thy power, and ſubſcrine to thy goodneſs 
and fidelity, and what farther objection 
would my unbelief raiſe ? Is any thing 
too hard for God to accompliſh ? Can 
| he united force of earth and hell reſiſt 
W | 


C. .at Cad! how wide thy glories ſpine ! 
o broad thy kingdom, bow divine ! 
ature and miracle, and fate and chance, 


are thine. 


Therefore I apply myſelf immediately 
o thee, and renounce all the terror and 


all the confidence that,may riſe from hea- 
en or earth beſides, «q £ 


Vor from the duſt my joys or ſorrotos ſpring : 
Let all the PF ph pinks 2 ſpring 
Their mingled curſes round my head, 

Their mingled curſes 1 deſpiſe, 
Let but the great, b eternal Kin 
[0.3 through the clouds, and bleſs me 20h. 
Eis eyer, | 


2 
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Let him bleſs me, and I fhall be 
bleſſed: bleſſed without reſerve or limi- 
tation; bleſſed in my going out and 
coming in, in my fitting down and ri- 

\ ſing up; bleſſed in time, and bleſſed to 
all eternity. That bleſſing from thy lips 
will influence the whole creation, and 

' artend me wherever I am. It ſhall go 
before me as a leading light, and follow 
me as my protecting angel. When I 
lie down it will cover me. I ſhall reſt 
beneath the ſhadow of the Moſt High, 
and dwell ſafely in the ſecrets of his ta- 
bernacle. . 2 i 

« Thy kingdom ruleth over all, O þ 
Lord I and thou doſt according to thy will 
- . +3n the armies of heaven, and among the 
inhabitants of the earth.“ I confeſs and 
acknowledge thy providence. The ways 
of man are not at his own diſpoſal, but 
all his goings are ordered by thee; all 
events are in thy hands, and thou only, 
canſt ſucceed or diſaj point his hopes. If 
thou blew on his deſigns, they are for 
ever blaſted; if thou bleſs them, neither 
earth nor hell can binder their ſucceſs; | 
therefore J apply myſelf immediately to 
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thee, for not all created power can ait 
me without thee. | g 7 


Hence e my 3 idol , 

Te ſounding names 77 ef 3 

Ne mare my tongue fhall ſacrifice = | 
Tochance and nature, tales und lie: e | 
Creatures, without a Ged, can yield ne 


. fe Jupplies. 


Not all the power of man or earth, | 


nor angel nor faigt in heaven, can help 


or relieve me in the leaſt <zigence if my 
J Cod bide himſelf, and ſtand afar off tom 
me. Second cauſes ate all at thy direc- 
tion, and cannot aid me till como. toned 
by thee f 
Led, when my thuubtful fout furveys 
Fire, air, and earth, and flars, and ſcas, 
I cal! them all thy flawes: 
& Canmiſſi nd by my father's will, 
| | OI fall cure, or balm ſtall kill; 

Verna! funs, or zephyr's breath, — 
May barn or bloft the plants to death; 

{bat fearp December ons 
C2 
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What can winds or Planets beaſt 


But a precarious po 

The ſun is all in darkneſs lat, 

Freft ſpall be fire, and fre be froſt, 
ben be appoints the bour. 


At thy command nature and neceſſi ity þ 
ore no more; all things are alike eaſy to 
a God. Speak but thou the word, and 
my defires are granted: ſay, Let there be | 
Igbt, and there ſhall be light. Thou | 
canſt look me into peace, when the tu- | 
mult of thoughts raiſe a ſtorm within. 
Bid my ſoul be ill, and all its tempeſts | 
thail obey thee. b 

I depend only on thee; do thou ſmile, 
and all the world may Fm 6 do thou 
ſucceed ny affairs, and I ſhall fear no 
ob ftacle that earth or hell can put in my 
way. Thou only art the object of my 
fear, and all my defires are directed to 
thee. 1 
Human things have loft their being | 
and their names, and vaniſh into nothing 
de fore thee, they are but ſhades and dif- 
guiſes to veil the active Divinity. Ob! 
let me Ereak through all theſe ſepara- 
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tions, and ſee and confeſs the great, the 
governing Cauſe. | Let no app*arance of 
created things, however ſpecious, hide 
thee from my view; let me look thro! all 
to thee, nor caſt a glance of love or hope 
below thee. With a holy contempt lat 
me ſurvey the ample round of the c1-ution 

as lying in the hollow of thy. hand, and 
every being in heaven and on earth as im- 
moveable by the moſt potent cauſe in na- 
ture, till commiſſioned by these to do good 
or hurt. O let thy hand be with me to 
keep me from evil, and let me avide under. 
the ſhadow of the Almighty. ! 1 ihall be 
ſecure in thy pavilion. To thee 1 fly for 
7 ſhelter from all the ills of mortality. 


v. GOD A PRESENT HELP, AND FEVER 
NEAR. 


Trov waſt found of me, O my God! 
when 1 ſought thee not, and wilt thou 
fly me when I ſeek thee? Am I giving 
my breath to the wind, and ſcattering my 
p*titions in the air? Is it a vain thing to 
call upon God, and is there no profit in 
crying to the Almighty? Art thou a God 

b I 
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afar off, and not near at hand?“ Is there 
any place. exempt from thy preſence, any 
diſtance. whence my cries cannot reach 
thee? Can any darkneſs hide me from 
thy eyes? or:is there a corner of the cre- 
ation unviſited by thee ? Doſt thou not 
fil! heaven and earth, and am I not ſur- 
rounded by thy immer ſity? 

- : Are my defires unknown to thee ? or 
is there a thavght in my heart concealed 
from thee ? Doſt not thou that haſt form- 
| ed the ear, hear? Canft thou forget the 
Work of thize own hand? or, retired | 
far in the beavens, full of thine own hap- . 
pineſs, canſt thou leave thy creation to 
miſery and diſorder, helpleſs and hopeleſs? 
Are the ways of man at his own diſpoſal, 
and his paths undirected by thee ? Is call- 
' Ing on the living God no more than wor- 
ſhipping a dumb idol? Canſt thou, like 
them, diſappoint and mock thy adoters? 

Art thou unacquainted with the extent 
of thy own power, that thou ſhouldeft | 

| promile beyond thy ability to perform? 
or. art thou “ as à man, that thou | 
ſhouldeft lie,—or the ſon of man, that 
thou ſnouldeſt repent ?” Is thy faithful. - 


oy Inn nEAnT. 39 


neſs uncertain, and thy power precarious? 
Are thoſe perfections imaginary for which 
men adore thee, and the gracious names 
infignificant titles? Do the children of 
men in vain put their truſt under the 
ſhadow of thy wings? Art not thou a 
preſent help in the time of trouble ?” and 
is there no ſecurity. in the ſecret places 
of the Moſt High ? Whither then ſhall I 
look in my diſtreſs? to whem ſhall 1 di- 
rect my prayer? from whom ſhall I ex- 
pect relief, if there is no help in God 
for me? ; 

But, oh! what unrighteouſneſs have my 
fathers ever found in thee? what injuſtice 
can 1 charge thee with? what breach of 
truth, or want of pity ? Have the records 
of thy actions ever been ſtained with the 

breach of faithfulneſs ? Art thou not my 
only hope, and my long-experienced ſup- 
pert? Have I ever found help from the 
creatures when thou haſt failed me? 
Have I, or can I have a greater certainty 
than thy word to depend on? Can any 
other power defend or deliver like thee ? 
Thou art “ a rock, and thy work is per- 
fect; for all thy _ are judgment : 2 

4 
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God of truth, and without iniquity ; juſt 
and right art thou. With my laſt breath 
J will witneſs to thy truth and faithful. 
neſs, and declare thy goodneſs to the 
children of men, 


VI. GOD AN ALL SUFFICIENT GOOD, 
AND MY ONLY HAPPIN E688, 


Vis my heart ſo far from thee, 
My God, my chief delight ? 
Why are my thoughts no more by day 

With thee, no more by night ? 


My ſhould my fool ſb paſſions rove ? 
Where can ſuch ſweetneſs be 

As I have tafted in thy love, 

A bave found in thee? Fd 


Where can I hope to meet ſuch joys as 
thy ſmiles have given me? where can I 
find pleaſures ſo fincere and unallayed ? 
When I have enjoyed the light of thy 
_ countenance, and the ſenſe of thy love, 
has not all my ſoul been filled? Have I 
found any want or emptineſs ? Has there 
been any room left for deſire, or any 
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proſpe& beyond, beſides the more perfect 
enjoyment of my God ? Have not all the 
glories of the world been darkened, and 
turned into blackneſs and deformity ? 
How poor, how contemptible have they 
appeared or rather, have they not all 
diſappeared and vaniſhed as dreams and 
ſhadows in the noon of day, and under 
the blaze of ſun- beams? | 
I have never found ſatisfaQion ip any 
think but in God; why then do 1 wan- 
der from him? why do ] leave the foun- 
tain of living waters for broken ciſterns? 
why do I abandon the full ocean in ſearch 
Jof ſhallow flreams? What account can 1 
give for folly like this? I can promiſe my- 
ſelf nothing from the creatures; thoſe ex- 
pectations ſhall deceive me no more. 
Tis thou my God, thou art the only ob- 
ject of my hopes and deſires; it is thou 
only eanſt make me happy. 
f thou frown, my being is a curſe; 
thy indignation is hell with all its ter- 
rors. Let me never feel that, and I defy 
all things elſe to make me miſerable, 
] ſeem independent on all nature, to thee 
only J apply myſelf, Hear me, thou be- 
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neficent Author of my being, thou ſup- 
port of my life; to thee I direct my wiſhes, 
thoſe defires which thou wilt approve, 
while I aſk but the happineſs I was cre- 
ated to enjoy. Ohl fix all my expecta- 
tions on thee, and free me from this le- 
and inconſtancy. 


Look gently down, clutches 8 
| Priſon me round in thy embrace z 
Pity the heart that would be died, 


1 And le eee my love vane, 


Suffer me never to ſtart from thee; 


tuch a confinement were ſweeter than li- 
berty: © Thy yoke is eaſy, and thy bur- 
den light.“ 1 ſhall bleſs the chain that 
binds me to thee. Oh! give me ſuch a 
view of thy beauty as ſhall fix my vola- 
tile heart for ever; ſuch a view as ſhall 
determine all its motions; and be a con- 
fant conviction hew unreaſonable it is 
to wander from the: 

Is it that I reliſh any thing e thy 
love? Ob! no. I appeal even to thee, 
who canſt not be deceived, and knoweſt 
the inmoſt ſecrets of my ſoul. Thou 
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knoweſt where the balance of my love 
falls, and that my wanderings are not de- 
liberate that it is not by choice that 1 for- 
ſake thee. I grieve, I ſigh for my folly : 
ſnouldeſt thou forgive me, I can never for- 
give myſelf, for I know it is inexcuſable. 

1 want nothing when I am poſſeſſed of 
thee z without thee I want all things. 
Thou art the centre of all my paſſions ; I 
have no hope but what is thine, no joy 
but what flows from thee 2 my greateſt 
fears are thoſe of loſing thee 3 my inmoſt 
care is to ſecure thy favour. This is the 
ſubject of my deepeſt anxiety ; every ſigh. 
] breathe ends in thy name; and that 
lov'd name alone allays every anguiſh of 
my ſoul, and calms its wildeft tem peſts, 

From thy frowns or favour all my joys 
or ſorrows ſpring : thy frowns can make 
me infinitely. miſerable, thy favour can 
make me infinitely bleſſed. I can defy hell 
and ſmile in the face of death, whilſt I 
can call thee mine. My God! ſtill let me 
bleſs the found, and part with all things, 
rather than renounce my property in thee; 
let me hold it to my laft breath, and 
claim it with my expiring fighs. 
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Secure of thee, nothing can terrify my 
ſoul; all is peaceful and ſerene within, 
eternal love and immortal pleaſure: I de- 
fire no more ; imaginaton ſtovs here, and 
all my wiſhes are loſt in eternal plenty, 
My God! more cannot be aſked, and 
with leſs I ſhould be infinitely miſerable, 
The kingdoms of the ſkies ſhould not buy 
my title to thee and thy love: the bleſ- 
ſedneſs of all creatures is complete here, 
for God himſelf is bleſſed in himſelf for 
ever. fey | 


What can Tadd ? for all my wvords are faint, 
Celeftial laue no eleguence can paint; 
No mure can be in mortal ſounds expreft, 


Hut vat eternity ſpall tell the reſt. 
VII. A COVENANT WITH GOD 


IA tte Being who ſearcheſt 
the heart, and trieft tbe reigns of the children 
of men, who knoweſt my fincerity, and 
My thoughts are all unvezled to thee! I 
am ſurrounded with thine immenſity 
thou art at preſent, tho' inviſible, witneſs 
of the ſolemn affair I am now engaged in. 


felicit 
no art 
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T am now taking hold of my ſtrength that 

] may make peace with thee, and Entering 
into articles with the Almighty God. 
Theſe are the happy days long fince pre- 
dicted, when “ one ſhall ſay, I am the 
Lord's, and another ſhall call himſelf by 
the name of Ifrael, and another ſhall ſub- 
ſcribe with his hand to the Lord; and 1 
will be their God, and they ſhall be my 
ſons and my daughters, ſaith the Lord 
Jr ovAx.“ 

With the moſt thankful fincerity I take 
hold of this covenant, as it is more fully 
manifefted and explained in thy goſpel by 
Jeius Chriſt; and, humbly accepting thy 
propoſals, I bind myſelf to thee by a ſa- 
cred-and everlaſting obligation. By a free 
end deliberate action, I do here ratify the 
articles which were made for me in my 
baptiſm, in the name of the Father, the 
Son, and the Holy Spirit; Lreligiouſly de- 
vote myſelf to thy ſervice, and entirely 
ſubmit to thy conduct. 1 renounce the 
glories and vanities of the world, and 
chooſe thee as my happineſs, my ſupreme ; 
felicity, and everlaſting portion. I make __ 
no articles with thee for any thing beſi les: 

& 


— 
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deny or give me what thou wilt, I will ne- 
ver repine, while my principal treaſure is 
ſecure. This is my deliberate, my free, and 
 Gncere determination; a determination 
which by thy grace, I will never retract. 

Oh ! Thou, by whoſe power alone I 
ſhall be able to ſtand, put thy fear in 
my heart, that I may never depart from 
thee.” Let not the world, with all its 
flatteries, nor death, nor hell, with all 
their terrors, force me to violate this ſa- 
cred vow. Oh! let me never live to a- 
bandon thee, nor draw the impious 
breath that would deny thee. 


And now let ſurrounding angels witneſs 
for me, that I ſolemnly devote. all the 
powers and faculties of my ſou] to thy ſer- 
vice; and when 1 preſumptuouſly employ 
any of the advantages thou haſt given me 
to thy diſnonour, let them teſtify againſt 
me, and let my own words condemn me. 


FErizanz an Row. 


Thus have I ſubſcribed to thy gracious 
opoſals, and engaged myſelf to be the 
Lows: $ and now let the malic? of men, 
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and the rage of devils, combine againſt 
me, I can defy all their ſtratagems; for 
God himſelf is become my Friend, Jeſus 
is my all-ſufficient Saviour, and the Spi- 
rit 1 God, I truſt, will be my Sancti- 
fier and Comforter. 3 
O happy day! tranſporting moment! 
the brighteſt period of my life]! Heaven 
with all its light ſmiles on me. What 
glorious mortal can now excite my envy? 
what ſcene to attempt my ambition could 
the whole creation diſplay ? Let glory 
call me with her exalted voice; let plea- 
ſure, with a ſofter eloquence, allure me; 
the world, in all its ſplendor,” appears 
but a trifle, while the infinite God is my 
portion. He is mine by as ſure a. title 
as eternal veracity can confer. The right 
is unqueſtionable; the conveyance un- 
alterable; the mountains ſhall be re- 
moved, and the hills be diſſolved, be- 
fore the everlaſting obligation ſhall be 
cancelled, > | | | 


— 
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W A THANK-OFFERING FOR SA. 
VING GRACE, | 


5 * Brrss the Lord, O my foul! and all 
that is within me bleſs his holy name: 
bleſs the Lord, and forget not all his be- 
nefits; who redeemed thy life from de- 
ſtruction, and crowneth thee with loving- 
kindnefs and tender mercy: who brought 
thee out of the mire and clav, and ſet thy 
feet upon a rock; who broke thy fetters, 
and freed thee from the miſerable bondage 
of fin. I lay a wretched ſlave, pleaſed 
with my chains, and fond of my captivity, 
fatally deluded and undone, till love, al- 
mighty love, reſcued me. Bleſſed effect 
of unmerited grace! I ſhall ſtand forever 
an illuſtrious inſtance of boundleſs mer- 
cy: to that I muſt entirely aſcribe my 
ſalvation, and thro' all the ages of eter- 
nity I'll rehearſe the wonders of redeem- 
ing love, and tell to liſtening angels what 
it has done for my ſoul. 


I'll firg the endleſs wiivdcles of Ives © 
For ever that my tft y theme ſhall Om 
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' | 
My glorious Creator! why did I em- 
ploy thy thought before I had a being ? 


why from all eternity was an immortality 
deſigned me, and my birth allotted me in 
a land illuminated with the rays of ſacred 


light ? 1 might have been invoking the 
powers of hell with deteſtable ceremonies, 
inſtead of adoring the omnipotent God. 
But when thouſands are loſt in theſe de- 


lufions, why am I thus graciouſly diſtin- 
guiſhed? Inſtead of being born among the 


ſhameful vices of impious parents, and an 


heir to their curly why am 1 entitled to 
igious anceſtors? why, 
when I was incapable of choice, was I 


the bleſſings of re 


devoted to the God that keeps cove- 


nant and mercy to a thouſand generations 


of them that fear him?“ | 
Why, when I knew thee not, didſt 


thou ſuſtain me? but Oh! why, when | 


I knew thee, and rebelled againft thee, 
why didft thou ſo long ſuffer my ingrati- 
tude? why did thy watchful providence 
perpetually ſurround me, crofling all the 
methods I took to undo myſelf ? why was 
I not curſed with my own wiſhes, and 
left to the quiet poſſeſſion of choſe van!- 


— * 


- 
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ties I delighted in? theſe toys which 1 
fooliſhly preferred to all the treaſures of 
thy love? why diſt thou purſue me with 
the offer of thy favour when I fled thee with 
ſuch averfion, and had fled thee for ever, 
if thou had not compelled me to return? 

Why did the Spirit ſtrive ſo long with 


x. obſtinate heart, which reſiſted all its 


motions, and turned thy patience into 
82883 and gu It? why am ] not un- 

done be thoſe pleaſing ſnares in which ! 
have ſeen ſo many deluded wretches pe- 
riſh ? Like them I deſpiſed the unſearch- 
able riches of thy grace; with them I had 
been content to ſhare the ſorry portion 
and pleaſures of this world, if thou hadſt 
let me alone, and I ſhould never have in- 
quired after thee. But why waſt thou 
found of one that fought thee not? O 
why! but becaufe thou wilt be merci- 
ful to whom thou wilt be merciful.” 
Therefore again, with aftoniſhment 
and delight, 1 look back on the methods 
of thy grace; and again 1 conſider myſelf 
laſt in an aby fe of fin and miſ-ry : when 
there was no eye topity me, no hand but 
thine to aſſiſt me, thou madeſt it then the 
gime of love, 


re 
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Fever was grace more free and ſur- 
riſing than thine is: never was there a 
more obſtinate heart than mine, and 
never ſuch unconquerable love as thine, 
How gloriouſly bath it triumphed over 
my rebellious faculties; how freely 2 


it cancelled all my guilt! 


Could 1 have made the leaſt pretence- 
to merit, or have challenged any thing 


from thee, the benefit had been leſs ex- 


alted ; had there been any foundation for 
human pride, my corrupt heart would 
ſoon have taken the advantage, and have 
robbed thee of thy honour, by aicribing 
the glorious work to the ſtrength of my 
own reaſon, or a natural tendency to vir- 
toe; but here my vanity is for ever 
filenced I am loſt in the boundleſs $6. -Y : 
O height! O- depth! O length and 
breadth immeaſucable ! *© How unſearch- 
able are thy ways, Almighty Love, and 
iy paths paſt finding out!“ | 
Let me here begin my. eternal fongs . 
md aſcribe © ſalvation and honour, do- 
minion and majeſty, to Him that firs on 
the throne, and to the Lamb for ever,“ 
who has loved me, and ranſomed me 


D 2 


Sy 
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with his blood ranſomed; me from a vo- 
| luntary bondage, from the moſt vile and 
| hopeleſs captivity, a captivity from which 
nothing but that invaluable purchaſe 
could have redeemed me. 


Inſinite le] Almighty grace ! 
Stand in amaze, ye 10 25 ing fries : 7 


Bring hither your celeſtial harps, ye 
beneficent beings, who, amidſt the height 


for man: teach me the language of pa- 
radiſe the ſtrains of immortality. But, 
oh! it is all too feeble; the tongues of 
ſeraphims cannot utter what I owe my 
Redeemer, From what miſery, my ado- 
Fable .Saviour, haſt thou reſcued me! 
From error, from fin, from ſnares and 
death, from infernal chains, eternal hor- 


3 Nor here my glorious benefactor ſtay- 
ed; but ſtill went on to magnify the 
eiches of his grace, and entitied me t9 


<1ownz to the fruition of God, and the un- 
udterable joys that flo {rom his preſence, 


of your happineſs, expreſs a kind regard 


| zor, add the blackneſs of darkneſs for ever, 


an endleſs inheritance, and an immortal 
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a yMerious depths of boundlejs l love © 
My admiration raiſes 

O God, thy name exalted flands 
Above my bigbeſt praiſe. 


IX. EVIDENBE OF SINCERE Lovz 10 
80D. 


171 love thee not, my bleſſed God, I 
know not what I love if I am uncertain 
of this, J am uncertain of my exiſtence. 
If T love thee not, what is the meaning 
of theſe pathetic expreſſions? My Gon, 
My ALL! thou fpring of my life, and 
fountain of my h-ppineſs ! my great re- 
ward, and my exceeding joy! the eternal 
object of my love, and ſupreme felicity 
ef my nature! Does not my heart attend 
my lips in all this language? How can 
this be, if my ſoul does not love thee? 

O my God, if I love thee not, what 
is the meaning af this conftant uneaſineſs 
at thy abſence? from whence proceeds 
this painful anxiety of mind avout thy 
love, and all thefe intenſe, theſe reſtleſs 
defires after thee ? Why are all the ſa- 
txfaQtions of life iofip: d without theſe ? 

i 3 | 
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Without my God, what are riches, and bh 
honours, and pleaſures to me? I ſhould w 
eſteem the poſſeſſion of the world but 7 
a trifle, or rather my eternal damage, 10 
if it muſt be purchaſed with the loſs of ne 
thy favours. Thy benignity is better ch 
. than life, and the moments in which ! 
J enjoy a ſenſe of thy love are the only 1 0 
bappy intervals of my life. *Tis then - 
| Elive; it is then I am truly bleſſed: it I . 
zs then 1 look down with contempt on fo 
the little amuſements of the world, and“ T1 
pity them that want a taſte for theſe ex- of 
aled pleaſures. | * 
How calm, how peaceful, in thoſe 30 
ſeaſons, are all the regions of my ſoul! 10 
J have enough, 1 aſk no more. Can 3 
they languiſh for the ſtream who drink all 
at the overflowing - fountain ? I have all 171 
the world, and more; I have heaven ir- tio 
ſelf in thee; in thee 1 am completely , 
and ſecurely bleſſed, and can defy the | 
. malice of earth and hell to fhake the Ho 
foundation of my happineſs, while thou Ho 


© 


doſt whiſper thy ove to my ſoul. 
dle ſſed ſtability of heart! O ſublime ſa- 
ts faction! Haſt thou not told me that 
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thou art mine by an inviolable engage 
ment, when my ſoul devoted itſelf ſin- 
cerely to thee? Does not thy word aſſure 
me, „ that the mountains ſhall depart, 
and the hills be removed; but thy kind- 
neſs ſtiall not depart, nor he covenant of 
thy peace be broken N 
Haſt thou not terminated my wiſhes, | 
0 Lord, in thyſelf, and fixed my wan- 
dering deſires ? Is it for riches or honour, 
for length of days, or pleaſure, that I 
| follow thee with daily importunities? 
| Thou knoweſt theſe are not the ſubject 
of my reſtleſs | petitions 1 do I ever ba- 
| lance theſe toys with thy favour? Oh! 
no; one ſmile of thine obſcures all their 
glory. When thou doſt bleſs my re:ired 
devotions with thy preſence, I can wink 
all created beauty into blackneſs. When 
1 meet thee in my ſolitary contempla- 
tions, with what contempt do I look 
back on the leſſening world! | 


How Leveling i is the beauty beau Divine ! 
How dim the luſtre of the world to thine { 


How aun are its entertainment to to the 
. 
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pleaſures of converſing with thee! Oh! 


ſtay, in thoſe happy ene, eries my 
ſatisfied ſoul.— | 


Stay, my Belwved, with me bere; 
Stay till the morning ſtar appear; 
Stay till the duſty ſhadows fly 
Before the day's illuſtrious eye. 


Oh! ſtay till the gloomy night of life 
is paſt, and eternity draw on my ſoul. 
There i is nothing in this barren place to 
entertain me when thou art gone: I can 
reliſh nothing below, after theſe celeſtial 


banquets. 


If I love thee not, what is the meaning 
of this impatience to be with thee? My 
ſoul longeth, ye fainteth, for the courts 
of the Lord; when ſhall I come and ap- 
pear before thee? O that I had the wings 
of a dove, for then would I fly wy, 
and be at reſt !”? | | 


Xs ASSURANCES Or SALVATION IN 
- CHRIST JESUS, 


I HAVE put my treaſures, my immor- 
tal-part into thy hands, O my dear Re- 


or THE HEART. 87 


deemer; and “ ſhall the prey be taken 
from the mighty?“ ſhall a ſoul conſe- 
crated to thee fall a ſacrifice to hell? 

Bleſſed God, am I not thine? and ſhall 
the temple of thy ſpirit be profaned, and 
the lips that have ſo often aſcribed domi- 
nion, and glory, and majeſty to thee, be 
defiled with infernal blaſphemy, and the 
execrations of the- damned ? Shall the 
ſparks of divine love be extinguiſhed, and 
immortal enmity ſucceed? And ſhall I, 
who was once bleſſed with thy favour, 
become the object of thy wrath and in- 
dignation? Shall all the mighty things 
thou haſt done for my ſoul be forgotten? 
Shall all my vows, and thy own ſecret en- 
gagements be cancelled ? *Tis all impoſ- 
ſible; for“ thou art not as man, that 
thou ſhouldeſt lie; nor as the ſon of many 
that thou ſhouldeſt repent. | 

Thou art engaged by thy own tremen- 
dous name for my ſecurity: my God, 
and my father's God: from generation to 
generation thou haſt been our dwelling- 
place, I was devoted to thee in baptiſm 
by the ſolemn vows of my religious pa- 
rents; my infant-hands were early lifted 
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up to thee, and I ſoon learned to know 
and acknowledge the God of my fathers, 
1 have »Qually ſubſcribed with my hand 
to the Lord, and am thine by the moſt 
voluntary and deliberate obligations. The 
portion of Jacob is my Joyful choice, nor 
need I fear loſing it while thy word is 
eſtabliſhed as the heavens. 4 5 


Tbe Lerd, who made Bea. 55 earth ; _ m7 


All that they contain, 
Vill never guit bis a if truth, . 
Nor make bis promije ain. 


Were my dependence on myſelf, 1. were 
undone: the firſt temptation would ſhake 
my reſolutions; I ſhauld ſell the ineſti- 
mable riches of thy love for a trifle, and 
fool away immortal pleaſures for the joys 
of a moment; a-ſpecious delufion would 
- ſeduce me from all my hopes of a glori- 

ous futurity. 1 ſhall fall a victim to my 
own folly, and muſt inveitably periſh, if 
thou forſake me; but the ſtrength of Iſ- 
rael is my hope, 'the Mighty One of Ja- 
cob my defence. 

Thou art the Rock of any the fixed 
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and immutable Divinity is my high Tower 
and my Refuge, my Redeemer and Al- 
mighty Saviour. Theſe were the bleſſed, 
the glorious titles by which thou didſt at 
firſt aſſure my doubtful ſoul: theſe were 
the tranſporting names 1 knew and called 
thee by, and thou haſt anſwered them 
through all the changes of my life. 

J was thy early care; thou di? ft ſupport 
my helpleſs infancy, and art the watchful 
guide of my unſteady youth. Which way 
ſoever I turn, I meet thy mercy, and trace 
thy providence; and ſo long as I live J will 
record thy benefits, and depend on thy 
truth: thoſe benefits which have conſtant- 
ly purſued me, and that truth which has 
never deceived me, and is engaged never 
to abandon me. Tranſporting affurance ! 
What further ſecurity can I aſk, what ſe- 
curity can I wiſh, beyond eternal veracity ? 
« The mountains ſhall depart, and the 
hills be removed; but thy kindneſs ſhall 
not depart, nor the covenant of thy peace 
be broken;“ that covenant which has 
been ſealed by the blood of the Son of 
God, and in that holy ſacrament I have 
received the pledges of thy love. Thog 
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didft graciouſly invite me into that com- 
munion, and met me there with the moſt 

unmerited favour. 

Fekear not, ſayeſt thou, poor trembling 
ſoul, for I am thy Redeemer, and thy 


mighty Saviour, the Hope of Iſrael, and 


in my name ſhall all the nations of the 
earth be bleſſed: I am gracious and mer- 
ciful, long- ſuffering, and abundant in 
goodneſs and truth.“ Tlieſe are the titles 
by which I have revealed myſelf to men. 
I came the expected Meſſiah, the Star of 
Jacob, and the Glory of the Gentiles; 1 
came from the fullneſs of ineffable glory, 
in the form of man, to redeem the race 
of Adam; I am willing and able to ſave, 
« and whatſoever comes to me, I will in 
no wiſe caſt away.” Fear not: I had 
kind defigns towards thee from eternity; 
and by theſe viſible figns of my body and 
blood I ſeal my love to thy ſoul: take 
here the pledge of heaven, the aſſurance 
of everlaſting happineſs. 

_ *Tis enough, replied my tranſported 
ſoul ; divide the world as thou wilt, let 
others unenvied ſhare its glory; thy love 
is all I crave. I am bleſſed with that aſ- 
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ſurance, I am ſurrounded with the joys 


of paradiſe; every place is a heaven, while 
my beloved | is mine, and I am his. 


Fall the monarchs, whoſe command ſupreme 
Diwvides the wide dominion of this ball, 
Should offer each bis beafted diadem, 
I would not quit thy favour for them all: 
Theſe trifles apith contempt I avould refign; | 
The 4vorld*s a toy, while [can call thee mine, 


Let God and angels witneſs for me, 
that Ire nounce the world, and choofe thy 
ove as my portion; witneſs that I ſacri- 
fice my darling fins to thee; and from 
tais moment folemaly devote mylclf to 
thy ſervice. | 

hs did I engage wyſelf to be the 
Lord's; and thus didſt thou graciouſly 
e to ſeal the privileges of the 
new covenant to my foul. And, O let 
the ſolemn trau ſaction never. be forgot- 
ten! let it be writ in the volumes of eter- 
nity; let it be eotzraven in tie books of 
vnalterable deſtin y; t! ere let the ſacred 
articles ſtand recorded, and be bad in 
eierleſting ren nembrance. 
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XI. 11 ART My GOD, 


O GOD! thou art my God; thou art 
thy own bleſſ-dneſs, the centre of thy 


- own defires, and The boundleſs ſpring of 


thy on happine ſs. Thou art immutable 
and infinitely perfect, and therein con- 
fiſts thy bleſſedneſs nod glory; but that 
thou art my God, it is from thence flows 
all my conſolatibn; this glorious privi- 
lege is my dignity and boaſt. 4 Thou 
art my God, and I will praiſe thee; my 
father's God, and 1 will exalt thee. The 
Lord liveth, and bleſſed be my rock, and 
let. the God of my ſalvation be exalted, 


Thy benignity is better than life, there- 


fore my lips ſhall praiſe thee.” 

I have all things in poſſeſſing thee; I 
find no want, no emptineſs within; my 
wiſhes are anſwered, and all my deſires 
appealed, when I believe my title to thy 
favour ſecure, Whatever tempeſts ariſe, 
whatever darkneſs ſyrrounds me, yet thou 
art my God; Icry, and the ſtorms are 
appeaſed, and the darkneſs. vaniſhes. 1 
find my exp: TIE from the word d:1- 
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appointed, my friends falſe, and human 
dependence vain; but ſtill thou art my 
God, my unfailing confi 1ence, and rock 
my everlaſting inheritance. Death an 
hell level' their darts againſt me; but with 
a heavenly tranquillity I cry, * Thou art 
my God: I dwell on high; my place * 
defence i is the munition of rocks.” ; 


My biding-place, my refuge, tow” 7 
4. ſhield AG thou, O Led: - 5 
I firmly anchor all my bb Pes, 
On thy unerring wor d. $ 


While thou art mine ies can 1 fear 7 
Can my e be yanquiſhed ? Can 


almighty ſtrength be oppoſed ? When it 
can, then, and nbt till then, ſhall I want 
ſecurity 5 then, Jud not til! ther, ſhall 
my confidence be ſnaken, and my 8 | 
con founded. | 

Thou art my God. Let me again re- 
peat the glorious accents, and hear the 
pleaſurable ſounds ; let me a thouſand and 
a thouſand times repeat it; it is raptuze 
all, and harmony: the harps of angels 
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and their tongues, what notes more me- 
lodious could they ſing or play? What 
but thole tranſporting words give the em- 
phaſis to all their joys? On this they 
dwell, it is their eternal theme, Thou art 
ny Ged. Like me, every ſeraph boaſts 
the glorious property, and owes his hap- 
pineſs to thoſe important words: in them 
unbounded joys are comprehended. Pa- 
radiſe itlelf, all heaven is here deſcribed; 
all that is poſſible to be uttered of celeſ- 
tial bleſſedneſs is here contained. 


My Ged, my all. ſi feiert gud, 


My portion and my choice; 
In thee my vaſi deſires are fill'd, 


And all my prevers rejoice, 


My God, my triumph, and my FRE 
let others boaſt of what they will, and 
pride themſelves in human ſecurities; let 
them place their confidence in their 
wealth, their honour, and their numerous 
friends; I renounce all earthly depen- 
dence, and glory only 3 In WF Gus, 
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From bim alone my joys fall riſe, 


And run eternal rounds; 
Beyond the Timits of the ſkiesy 
And all created bounds. 


ey 

art | EE 3 
ts When death ſhall remove all other ſup- 
ap- ports, and forces me to quit my title to 


em the deareſt names below, in my God I ſhall 
ba. have an unchangeable property: that en- 
xd ; ¶ $agement ſhall remain firm, when I ſhall 
eſ- | ſe my hold of all other enjoyments ; 


when all human things vanith with an 
everlaſting flight, I ſhall bid them a joy. 
ful adieu, and breathe out my ſoul with 
this triumphant exclamation, Thou art my 
God, my inheritance, my eternal poſſei- 
fon : nor death, nor hell, ſhall ever ſepa- 
rate me from thy love. | 
Thou art my Gad. Let me ſurvey the 
extent of my bleſſedneſs: Jet me take a 
roſpet of my vaſt poſſeſſion : let me 
onſider its dimenſions: O height! © 
lepth ! O length and breadth immeaſura- 
le! 1 have all that is worth poſſeſſing. 
Thou art my Cad. | 1 
But what have Iuttered ? Is mortality 
permitted to ſpeak theſe daring words? 
E 


ry» 
and 

let 
heic 
08s 
en- 
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Can the race of man make ſuch glorious 
pretenſions? Thou thyſelf canſt give no 
more: thou that art thy own happineſs, 
and the ſfring of joy to all thy creatures; 
with thee are the fountains of pleaſure; 
and in thy preſence is fulneſs of joy; 
immortal life and happineſs flow from 
thee, and they are neceſſarily bleſſed who 
are ſurrounded with thy favour ; thou 
art their God, and thou art my Ged, to 
everlaſting ages. | 


Earth flies, avith all the charms it has in flirt; 
Its ſnares and gay temptations are no more, 
Creatures no more of entity can boat, 
The ſtreams, the hills and tearing groves 
| are beſt. 3 bs. | 
The ſun, the ftars, and the 2 fields of light 
Withdraw and now are baniſh'd from my 
3 ſogbt y | CD 
And God is all in all, 


XII, CONFESSION OF SIN, WITH HOPE 
OF PARDON. | 


BR AER, break, inſenſible heart! let 
confuſion cover me, and darkneſs, black 
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as my own guilt, ſurround me. Lord, 
what a monſter am I become! How hate- 
ful to myſelf for offending thee ! how 
much more deteſtable to thee, to thee a- 
gainſt whom I have offended ! Why have 
I provoked the God on whom my being 
every moment depends; the God, who 
out of nothing advanced me to a reaſon- 
able and immortal nature, and put me in 
a capacity of being happy for ever; the 
God whoſe goodneſs has run parallel with 
my life; who has preſerved me in a 
thouſand dangers. and kept meeven from 
the ruin I courted, and even while I re- 
pined at the providence that ſaved me ? 

How often has he recovered me from 
eternal miſery, and brought me back 
from rhe very borders of hell, when there 
was but a dying groan, but one faint 
figh between me and everlaſting perdi- 
tion! When all human help failed, and 
my mournful friends were taking their 
latt farewels;' when every ſmiling hope 
ſorſook me, and the horrors of death 
ſurrounded me, to God I cried from the 
depths of miſery and defpair; 1 cried, and 

E2 
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he was intreated, and reſcued my life 
from deſtruction; he 4 brought me out 
of the miry clay, and ſet my feet upon a 
rock. A thouſand inſtances of thy 
goodneſs could I ret mn and all to my 
. own confufton. 

Could I conſider thee as my enemy, I 
might forgive myſelf; but when 1 con- 
ſider thee as my beſt friend, my tencer 
father, the ſuſtainer of my life, and au- 
thor of my happineſs, Gocd God! what 
a monſtrous thing do J appezr, who have 
ſinned againſt thee ! Could 1 charge thee 
with ſeverity, or call thy laws rigorous 
and unjuſt, 1 had fome excuſe; bur J 
am filenced there by the conviction of 
my own reaſon, which aſfi:nts to all thy 
precepts as juſt and holy. But, to 
heighten my guilt, I have violated the 
ſacred rules I approve; I have provoked 
the juſtice ! fear, and offenced the pu- 
rity i adore. 

Yer ſtill there are higher aggravati. ns 
of my iniquity : and what gives me the 
ut maſt confution is, that 1 have finned 
againſt uuhounded love aud gogdnéſs. 
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Horrid ingratitude! Here lies the em- 
phaſis of my folly and miſery ; the ſenſe. 
of this torments me, can I not fay, as 
much as the dread of hell, or the fears 
of lofing heaven ? Thy love and tender 
compaſſion, the late pleaſmg ſubjects of 
my thoughts, are on this account he- 
come my terror. The titles of an ene- 
my and a judge ſcarce ſound more pain- 
fol to my ears, than thoſe of a friend 
and a benefaQor, which fo ſhamefully 
:nhance my guilt: thoſe ſacred names 
-onfound and terrify my foul, becauſe 
they furniſh my conſcience with the 
moſt exquiſite reproaches. The thoughts 

of ſuch eoodneſs abuſed, and ſuch cie- . 
mency affronted, ſeem to me almoſt as 
inſupportable as thoſe of thy wrath and 
ſeverity, -O whither ſhall I turn? I dare 
not look upward, the ſun and ſtars up- 
braid me there. If I look downward, 
the fields and mountains take their Crea- 
tor's part, and heaven and earth con- 
ſpire to aggravate my ſings. Thoſe com- 
mon bleſſings tell me how much 1 am 
indebted to thy bountyz but, Lord, 
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when I recal thy particular favours, I 
am utterly confounded, What nume. 


. . rous inſtances could I recount ! Nor has 


my rebellion yet ſhut up the fountain of 
thy grace: for yet | breathe, and yet I 
hve, and live to implore a pardon : Hea- 
ven is ſtill open, and the throne of God 
acceſſible. But, oh! with what confi. 
dence can I approach it; what motives 
can I urge, but ſuch as carry my own 
condemnation in them ? | 
Shall I urge thy former pity and in. 
dulgence? This were to plead againſt 
myſelf: and yet thy clemency, that cle. 
mency which 1 have abuſed, is the beſt 
argument 1 can bring; thy grace and 
clemeney; as revealed in Jeſus, the Son 
of thy love, the bleſſed Reconciler of 
God and man. 

O whither has my folly reduced me! 
With what words ſhall I chooſe to ad- 
dreſs thee ? © Pardon my iniquity, 0 
Lord, for it is great.“ Surpriſmg ar- 
_ gument ! yet this will magnify thy good- 
neſs, and yield me an eternal theme to 
praiſe thee: it will add an emphaſis to 
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all my grateful ſongs, and tune my harp 
to everlaſting harmony, The ranſomed _ 
of the Lord thall join with me, while 
this glorious inheritance of thy grace ex- 
cites their wonder, and my unbounded 
gratitude: thus ſhall thy glory be ex- 
alted. 

O Lord Cod, permit a poor worthleſs 
creature to plead alittle with thee. Wha 
honour will my deſtruQion bring thee ? 
what profit, what triumph to the AL 
mighthy will my perdition be? Mercy is 
thy brighteſt attribute; this gives thee 
all thy lovelineſs, and completes thy 
beauty. By names of kindneſs and in- 
Gulgence thou haſt choſen to reveal thy- 
ſelf to men; by titles of the moi tender 
import thou haſt rnade thyſelf known to 
my ſoul: titles which thou doſt not yet 
diſ.laing but art ſtill compaſſionate, and 
ready to pardon, | 
But that thou haſt or wilt forgive me, 
O my God ! aggravates my guilt, And 
wilt thou indeed forgive me? Wilt thou 
remit the gloomy ſcore, and reſtore the 
privilege 1 have forfeited ? Wondrous 
love! aſtoniſhing benignity! yet me ne- 

. E 4 wh 
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ver live to repeat my ingratitude ; let me 
never live to break my penitent vows; 
let me die ere that unhappy moment 
arrive. F T's 


XIII. THE ABSENCE CF GOD ON 
LARTH», 


Wu is hell, what is damnation, 
but an excluſion from thy preſence? Tis 
the want of that Which give the regions 
of darkneſs all their horror. What is 
heaven, what are the ſatisfact ions of an- 
gels, but the views of thy glory? What 
but thy ſmiles and complacence are the 
ſprings of their immortal tranſports ? 
Without the light of thy countenance, 
what privileges is my being ? what canſt 
thou thyſelf give me to contervail the in- 
finite loſs? Could the riches, the empty 
_ glories, and infipid pleaſures of the world 
recompenſe me for it? Ah! no: not all 
the variety of the creation could ſatisfy. 
me while I am deprived of thee, Let 
the ambitious, the licentious, and covet- 
ous, ſhare theſe trifles amonſt thems- . 
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ſelves: they are no amuſement for my 
dejected thoughts. = 
There was a time (but ah ! that happy 
time is paſt, thoſe bliſsful minutes gone) 
when, with a modeſt aſſurance, I could 
call thee “ my Father, my almighty 
friend, my defence, my hope, and my 
exceeding great reward: But thoſe glo- 
rious advantages are loſt, thoſe raviſhing 
proſpects withdrawn, and to my trem- 
bling ſoul thou doſt no more appear but 
as a conſuming fire, an inacceflible ma- 
jeſty, my ſevere judge, and my omnipo- 
tent adverſary ; and who ſhall deliver me 
out of thy hands? where ſhall I and a 
ſhelter from my wrath ? what ſhades can 
cover me from thy all- ſeeing eye? 


One glance from thee, one piercing ray, 
Would kindle darkneſs into day: 

The weit of night is no diſguiſe 

Nor ſcreen from thy all-jearching eyes: 

Thro' midnight ſhades thou find'ft thy way, 
As in the blazirg noon of day. 7 


But will the Lord caſt off for ever? 
Will he be favourable no more ? Has. 
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God indeed forgotten to he gracious? 
Will he ſhut out my prayer for ever, and 
muſt I never behold my Maker? Muſt 
1 never meet thofe ſmiles that fill the 
heavenly inhabitants with vunutterable 
Joys z thoſe ſmiles which enlighten the 
celeſtial region, and make everlaſting day 
above? In vain then have theſe wretch. 
ed eyes beheld the lieht; in vain am! 
eadued with reaſonable faculties and im- 
mortal principles: Alas! what will they 
prove but everlaſting curſes, If } muſt 
never ſee the face of God? | 


I, it a dream, or do 7 bear 
The voice that ſo delights my ear? 
Lo, be Ger hills bis fleps extends: 
And, bounding from the cliffs, deſcends : 
Now like a roe ourſtrips the 2vind, 
Ard leaves the panting bart behind. 


ce T have waited for thee as they that 
wait for the morning, and thy returns 
are more welcome than the ſpringing 
day light after the horrors of a melan- 
choly night; more welcome than eaſe to 
the ſick, that water to the thirſty, on 


— —— 
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reſt tothe weary traveller. How undone 
was I without thee? In vain, while thou 
wert abſent, the world hath tried to en- 
tertain me: all it could offer was like 
jeſts to a dying man, or like recreations 
to the damned. On thy favour alone my 
tranquillity depends: deprived of that, I 
ſhould ſigh for happineſs in the midſt of 
a paradiſe ; * thy loving-kindneſs is bet - 
ter than life.“ And if a taſte of thy love 
be thus tranſporting, what ecſtaſies ſhall 
I know when J drink my fill of the 
ſtreams of bliſs that flow from thy right 
hand for ever! But when ——— | 


When ſhall this bappy day of viſion be? 3 
When ſhall I makea near approach to thee ? f | 
Be loft in love, and wrapt in ecſtaſy. 
erene 
etwween f 


7 


* The Lord's Supper. 
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XIV. BANISHMENT FROM GOD ros 
EVER. 


„DREęaRT from me, ye curſed!“ 
Oh! let me never hear thy voice pro- 
nounce theſe dreadful words. With what 
terror would that ſentence pierce? my 
heart, while it thunders in my Lars 
Oh! rather ſpeak me into my primitive 
nothing, and with one potent word finiſh 
my exiſtence. To be ſeparated from thee, 
and curſed with immortality, who cas 
ſuſtain the intolerable doom ? 


O dreadful ſtate of black dejpair, 
To ſee my God remove, 
And fix my doleful fation wwbere 
| 1 muſt not taſte bis lou. — 


nor view the light of thy countenance for 


Unutterable wce ! there is ne hell 
beyond it. Separation from God is the 
depth of miſery. Blackneſs of darkneſs, 
and eternal night, muſt neceſſaril in- 


ever. 


volvi 
Wha 
foun 
to pa 
Oh! 
dreac 
wrat 


noth 
v6 


ſhou 


dark! 
all tc 
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volve a ſoul excluded from thy preſence. 
What life, what joy, what hope is to be 
found where thou art not? I want words 
to paint my thoughts of that diſmal ſtate. 
Oh! let me never be reſerved for the 
dreadful experience! rather let looſe thy 
wrath, and in a moment reduce me into 
nothing. 

6 2 "IR thee! * Oh! whither 


. ſhould I go from thee? “ Into utter 


darkneſs ?** That makes no addition at 
all to the. wrerch's miſery-that is baniſh - 
ed from thy face. After that feartul 


doom I ſhould, without conſtraint, ſeek 


out ſhades as dark as hell, being moſt 

agreeable to my own deſpair, and in the 
bs rors of eternal night bewail the! in- 
finite loſs. 

The remembrance of that loſt happi- | 
nel; would render celeſtial day inſuffer- 
able, The light of paradiſe could not 
cheer me without thy favour; the ſongs 
of angels would but heighten my anguith, 
and torment me with a ſcene of bliſs 
which J muſt never taſte. The fight of 
thy favourites, and the glories of thy 
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court, would but excite my envy, and 
fill me with madnefs, while I conſidered 
myſelf the object of thine eternal indig. 
nation: nor could all the harmony of 
heaven allay the horror of that reflection. 

The groans of the damned, and the 
darkneſs of the infernal caverns, would 
better ſuit my grief. There, tothe cries 
of tormented ghoſis, and to the ſound of 
eternal tempeſts, I might join my wild 
complaints, and Jament the loſs of infi- 
nite bliſs, and curſe my own folly. But 
all the plagues below, if I might ſpeak 
my preſent thoughts, ſhould not extort 
a blaſphemous reflection on the divine at- 
tributes; for I know 1 deferve eternal 
miſery, and even in hell I think I ſhould 
confeſs thy juſtice. Thy long experienced 
clemency, I am ſure, ought to filence my 
reproaches for ever, and to all eternity 
leave thee unblemiſhed with the! imputa- 
tion of cruelty. 

But oh! what agonies would the re- 
membrance of thy former favours excite? 
what exquiſite remorſe would it give me 
_ torecal thoſe happy moments when thou 


% 


— 
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didſt bleſs my retired devotions with thy 
preſence? After I had reliſned thoſe di- 
yine entertzinments, how bitter wauld 
the dregs of thy wrath be? Whither 
would thy frowns fink me, after J have 
enjoyed the light of thy countenance ? 

If 1 muſt loſt thy favour, Oh! let me 
forget what that word imports, and blot 
for ever from my remembrance the joys 
that a ſenſe of thy love has exalted ! let 
no traces of thoſe ſacred tranſports be left 
on my ſoul. "> RE | 

But muſt I depart from thee into ever- 
laſting fire? Double and dreacfut curſe! 
and yet unquenchable flames, and infer - 
nal chains, (if I can judge in this life of 
ſuch awful futurities) would be leſs ter- 
rible than the ſenſe of thoſe loſt joys. 
That loſs would endure no reflection; the 
review would be for everifiſufferable ; the 
ages of eternity could not diminiſh the 
exquiſite regiet; ſt ill it would excite new 
and unutterable anguiſh, and rack me 
with infinite deſpair. | 

Bleſſed God, pity the ſou] whoſe ex- 
tremeſt horror is the doom of an eternal 


. 
% 


eternity ever put a period to it. 
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departure from thee. Draw my ſpirit 
into the holieſt and neareſt union with 
thyſelf that is poſſible, while it dwells in 
this fleſh; and let me here commence 
that delightful reſidence and converſe 


_ with God, which neither death nor judg- 


ment ſhall ever deſtroy, nor ſhall a long 


XV. THE GLORY OF GOD IN HIS WORKS 
OF CREATION, PROVIDENCE, AND 
REDEMPTION, 


v being immediately flows from 
thas; and ſhould I not praiſe my omni- 
potent Maker? I received the laſt breath 
I' drew from thee, thou doſt ſuſtain 
my life this very moment, and the 


next depends entirely on thy pleaſure. 
'Tis the dignity of my nature to know, 


and my happineſs to praiſe and adore my 
great Original. But, oh ! thou Supreme 
of all things, how art thou to be extolled 


dy moral man! I ſay to Corruption, 


Thou art. my father, and to the Worms, 
Ye aie my brethern. My days are as an 
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hand's-breadth, and my life is nothing 
before thee; and thou art the ſame, and 
thy years never fail. From everiaſting to 
everlaſting thou art God;“ the incompre- 
henſible, the immucable Divinity. The 
language of paradiſe, and the ſtrains of 
celeſtial eloquence, fall ſhort of thy per- 
fections; the firſt born ſons of light loſe 
themſclves in blifsful aſtoniſhment in 
ſearch of thy excellencics; even they, 
with ſilent ecſtaſy, adore thee, while thou 
are veiled with ineffable ſplendour. 


The bright, the bleſs*q Divinity is knoxwn | 
And ob ebend. d by bimſelf alone. 


Who can conceive the extent of that 
power,, Which out of nothing brought 
materials tor a riſing world, and from a 
gloomy chaos, bid the harmonious uni- 
verſe, * ? 1 55 


Confuſion beard < voice, and wild ti 
Stoed rul d; floed voſt Infinity confin'd 


at thy word the pillars of the ſky were 
tram'd, and its beauteous arches raiſed; 
i | F , 


- 


$2 DEVOUT EXERCISES 


thy breath kindled the ſtars, adorned the 
moon with filver rays, and gave the ſun 
its flaming ſplendour. Thou didit pre- 
pare for the waters their capacious bed, 
and by thy power ſet bounds to the ra- 
ging billows : by thee the vallies were 
cloathed in their flowery pride, and the 
mountains crowned with groves. In all 
the wonderful effects of nature we ad: re 

and confeſs thy power; thou uttereſt thy 
voice in thunder, and doſt ſcatter thy 
lighteniiig abroad; thou rideſt on the 
wings, of the wind, the mountains ſmoke, 
and the foreſts tremble at thy approach; 
the ſummer and winter, the ſhady aight 
and the bright revolutions of the * 
are thine, 


Theſe are thy 8 lorious wworks, parent o Fry ! 


| 9 obty ! Me this univcr/al frames 
Thus een _ by ſelf how wondrous 
| then! þ 


But O what yy thy ellential majeſty 
and beauty be, if thou art thus illuſtrious 
in thy works! If the diſcoveries of thy 
power and wiſdom are thus delightful, 
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how tranſporting are the manifeſtations 
of thy goodnefs? From thee every thing 
that lives receives its breath, and by thee. 
are all upheld in life. Thy providence 
reaches the leaſt inſect; for thou art good, 
and thy care extends to all thy works. 
Thou, feedeſt the ravens, and doſt pro- 


vide the young lions their prey: thou 


ſcattereſt thy bleſſings with aliberal hand 
on thy whole creation; man, ungrate ful 
man, largely partakes thy bounty. Thou 
cauſeit thy rain to deſcend, and makeſt 
thy ſun to ſhine on the evil and unthank- 
ful: „ for thou art good, and thy mercy 
endureth for ever.“ ; 

As the Creator and Preſerver of men, 
thou art gloriouſly manifeſt; bur, oh! 
how much more gloriouſly art thou re- 
vealed, as reconciling ungrateful enenues 
to thyfelf hy the blood of thy eternal 
Son! Here thy beneficence diſplays its 
brighteſt fplendour; here thou doſt fully 

diſcover thy moſt magnificent titles, The 
Los Db, the Lond Gon, merciful and gra- 
cious, long ſuffering, and abundant in gcod- 
ness! & How untearchable are thy Wey, 
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and thy paths paſt finding out!“ Infi. 
nitedepths of love, never to be expreſſed 
by human language! And yet ſhould 
man be filent, the ſtones themſelves 
would ſptak, and the mute creation 
find a voice to upbraid his che 
folly. 


XV. 2ancixeo FOR THE COMING 
OF CHRIST. 


6 Lord Jeſus, come quickly: 
Oh! come, leſt my expectations, faint, 
teſt I grow weary, and murmur at thy 
long delay. Iam tired with theſe vani- 
ties, and the world grows every. day more 
unentertaininz and infipid; it has now 
loſt its charms, and finds mY heart in- 
ſenſible to all its allurements. With 
coldneſs and contempt 1 view thgſe tran- 
fitory glories : inſpired with nobler proſ- 
peQs, and vaſter expectations, by faith 
I ſee the promiſed land, and every day 
brings me nearer the poſſeſſion of my 
beavenly inheritance. Then ſhall I ſee - 
God and live, and face to face. behold 
my triumphant Redeemer. | 
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And in his fawour find immortal light. 

Ye hours and days, cut ſport your tedious 
ight; - | 

Ye months = years (if ſuch allutted be 

In this deteſted, barren world for me) 

With haſty reſolutian roll along; 

T languiſh with impatience to 5 gone. 


I have nothing here to linger for; my 
hopes, my reit, my treaſure, and my 
Joys are all above; my ſoul faints for 
the courts of the Lord, in a dry and 
thirſty land, where there is no refreſh- 


ment. | 
How long “ ſhall I dwell in Meſhech, 
and ſojourn in the tents of Kedar?” 
When will the weariſome journey of life 
be finiſhed? when ſhall I reach my ever- 
laſting home, and arrive at my celeſtial 
country,? My heart my withes, are al- 
ready there! I have no engagement to 
delay my farewel, nothing to detain me 
here; but wander an unacquainted pil- 
grim, a ſtranger, and deſolate, far from 
my native regions. | | | 
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My friends are gone before and are 
now triumphing in the ſkies, ſecure of 
the conqueſt, poſſeſſed of the rewards of 
| victory. They rvey the field of battle, 
and look back with pleaſure on the diſ- 
tant danger; death and hell, for ever 
vanquiſhed, leave them in the poſfeſſion 
ol endleſs tranquillity and joy; while 1, 
beſet with a thouſand ſnares, and tired 
with continual toil, unſteadily maintain 
the field, till active faith ſteps in, aſſures 
me of the conqueſt, and ſhews me the 
immortal crown ! ? Tis faith tells me, 
that „light is ſown for the righteous, 
and gladneſs for the upright in heart: 
it aſſures me that my Redeemer lives, 
and that he ſhall ſtand at the laſt day 
on the earth. And though after my 
tkin worms deſtroy this body, yet in my 
fleſh ſhall 1 ſee God; whom I ſhall ſee 
tor mylſelt, and not another; and theſe 
eyes thall behold, though my reins be 
conſumed within me. Amen, even lo 
come, Lox D IESsus.“ This muſt be 
the language of my foul till thou doſt 
appear, and theſe my impatient breath- 


* 


OF THE HEA RT. 87 
ings after thee. Till I fee thy ſalvation, 
my heart and my fleſh will pine for the 
living Gd. Fg 
„Grant me, O Lord, to fulfil, as a 
hireling, my days;'* ſhorten the fpace, 
and let it be full of ation, Tis of ſmall 
importance how few there are of theſe. 
little circles of days and hours, ſo they 
are but well filled up with devotion, ' 
and with all proper duty. 


XVII. SEEKING AFTER AN ABSENT 
| GOD. 19 $$ 


Os ter nor the Lord beangrev and . 


who am but duſt, will ſpeak. Why doſt 
thou withdraw thyſelf, and ſuffer me to 


- purſye thee in vain? It I am ſurrounded 


with thy immentity, why am I thus in- 
ſenſible of thee ? why do I not find thee, 


it thou art every where preſent? I ſeek 
thee in the temple, where thou haſt often 


met me; there I have ſeen the traces of 
thy majeity and beauty; but thofe ſacred 
viſions bleſs my ſight no more, I feck 
thee in my ſecret retixements, where [ 


have called upon thy name, and have ofe 


# 
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ten heard the whiſpers of thy voice; that 
celeſtial converſation hath often reached 
and raptured my ſoul, but I am ſolaced 
no more with his divine eondeſcenſions. 
1 liſten, but I hear thoſe gentle ſounds no 
more; Ipineandlanguiſh, but thou fleeſt 
me; ſtill I wither in thy abſence, as a 
drooping plant for the reviving ſan. 

O when wilt thou ſcatter this melan- 
_ -choly darkneſs ? when ſhall the ſhadows 
flee before thce ? when ſhall the cheerful 
glory of thy grace dawn upon my mind 
at thy approach? I ſhall revive at thy light 
my vital ſpirits will confeſs thy preſence; 
grief and anxiety will vaniſh before thee, 
and immortal joys ſurround my ſoul. 

Where thou art preſent, heaven and 
happineſs enſue; hel} and damnation fills 
the breaſt where thou art abſent. While 
God withdraws, I am encompaſſed with 
darkneſs and deſpair; the ſun and ſtars 
ſhine with an uncomſortable luſtre; the 
faces of my friends grow tireſome; the 


ſmile of angels would fail to cheer my 


languiſhing ſpirit. I grow unacquainted 
with tranquillity; peace and joy are 


„ 
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empty ſounds to me, and words without 
a meaning. » 

Tell me not of glory and pleafu re, there 
are no ſuch things without my God; 
while he withdraws, what delight can 
theſe trifles afford? All that amuſes man- 
kind are but dreams of happineſs, ſhades, 
and fantaſtic appearances. What com- 
penſation can they make for an infinite 
good departed? All nature cannot repair 
my loſs: heaven and earth would offer 
their treaſures in vain: not all the king- 
doms of this world, nor the thrones of 
archangels, could give me a recompenſe 
for an abſcnt God. 

O where can my grief find redrefs ! 
whence can I draw ſatisfaCtion, when the 
fountain of joy ſeals up its ſtreams? My 
ſorrows are hopeleſs till he return; with- 
out him my night will never ſee a dawn, 
but extend to everlaſting darkneſs: con- 
'tent and joy will be eternal ſtrangers to 
my breaſt, Had I all things within the 
compaſs of creation to delight me, his 
trowns would blaſt the whole enjo) ment: 
unreconciled to God, my ſoul would be 
ipr ever a yariance with itſelf. | 
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Even now, while believe thy glory hid 
from me but with a tranſient eclipſe, while 
I wait for thy return as for the dawning 
day, my ſoul ſuffers inexpreſſible agonies 
at the delay; the minutes ſeem to linger, 
and days are lenthened into ages: but, 
Lord, what keener anguiſh ſhould ] feel, 
.did I think thy preſence had totally for- 
ſaken me; did l imagine thy glory ſhould 
no more ariſe on my ſoul | My ſpirits fail 
at the ſuppoſition : I cannot face the 
dreadful apprehenſions of my God for 
ever gone. Is it not hell in its moſt hor- 
rid proſpect, eternal darkneſs, and the 
undying worm, infinite ruin, and irrepa- 
rable damage? Compared to this, what 
vVeere all the plagues that earth couldthrea- 
ten, or hell invent? What is diſgrace, 
and poverty, and pain: what is all that 
mortals fear, real or imaginary evils? they 
are nothing compared to the terrors which 
the thought of loſing my God excites. 

O thou, who art my boundlefs trea- 
ſure, my infinite delight, my all, my in- 
_ effable portion, can I part with thee? l 
may ſce without light, and breathe with- 
out air, ſooner than be bleſſed without 
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my God. Happineſs ſeparate from thee 
were a contradiction, an impoſſibility (if 
I dare ſpeak it) to Omnipotence itſelf. 
1 feel a flame which the moſt glorious 
creation could not ſatisfy, an emptineſs 
which nothing but infinite love could fill. 
I muſt find thee, or weary myſclf in an 
eternal purſuit. Nothing ſhall divert me 
in the endleſs ſearch, no obſtacle ſhall. 
fright me back, no allurement withhold 
me, nothing ſhall flatter or relieve my 
impatience; my bliſs, my heaven, my 
all depends on the ſucceſs, Shew me 
where thou art, O my God, condu me 
into thy preſence, and let my love con- 
fine me there for ever. 


XVIII, APPEALS TO GOD CONCERN- 
ING THE SUPREMACY OF LOVE 
TO HIN. | | | 


Ooov, when I ceaſe to love and praiſe 
thee, let me ceaſe to breathe and live, when 
Iforget thee, let me forget the name of my 
happineſs, and let every pleaſing idea he 
razed from my memory. When thou 
art not my ſupreme delight, let all things 


- 
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Elſe deceive me: let me grow acquainted 
with peace, and ſeek repoſe in vain ; let 
deluſions mock my gayeſt hopes; let 
my detires find no ſatisfaRion till they 
are terminated all in thee. When I for- 
get the ſatisfaction of thy love, O my 
God! Jet pleaſure be a ſtranger to my 
ſovl; when 1 prefer not that to my 
chiefeſt joy let me be inſenſible of all 
delight ; when thy benignity is not dearer 
to me than life, let that life become my 
burden and my pain, ; | 

Search the inmoſt receſſes of my heart, 
and if thou findeſt any competitor there, 
remove th ; darling vanity, and blot every 
name bur thine from my breaſt, Let me 
find nothing but emptineſs in the crea- 
ture, when 1 forſake the all-ſufficient 
Creator: let the ſtreams be cnt off, when 
I wander away and abandon the foun- 
tain, Let me be deſtitute of aſſiſtance, 
when I ceaſe to rely on thee: let my lips 
be for ever ſilent, when they refuſe to ac- 
knowiedye thy benefits, and make not 
thee the ſubject of tbeir higher praiſe. 
Let no joytul ſtrain enter at my eats, 
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when thy name is not the moſt delightful 
ſound they can convey to my heart. 

I have been pronouncing heavy curſes 
on myſelf, if thy love be not my chief 
bleſſing; yet, O my deareſt good, my 
portion, and my only felicity, might 1 
not go on farther ſtill, and even venture 
immortal joys on the ſincerity of my love 
to thee ? Ble ſſed Lord, forgive theſe dan- 
gerousefforts of a mortal tongue, which 
are the mere outbreakings of a fervent 
afle ct ion. I could even dare to pledge 
all my hopes and pretenfions to future 
happineſs, (a d O let not my heart de- 
ceive me! I think I could ritk them all, 
if thou thyſelf are not the object of my 
brighteſt hopes, and the light of thy 
countenance the height of that expected 
happineſs. 

It I defire any thing in heaven or on 
earth in compariſon of thee, I am almoſt. 
ready to ſiy, Bamſh me as an eternal 
exile from the light of paradiſe : eve 
that paradiſe would be melancholy dark- 
neſs without thee, and the ohſcureſt cor- 

er of the creation, bleſſed with thy pre- 
ſence, would be mare agreeal le, Oh 
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where could 1 be happy remote from 
thee ? what imaginable good could ſup- 
ply thy abſcence ? Say, O my God, do I 
not love thee? 

Shall J call the holy angels to witneſs? 
ſhall I call heaven and earth to witneſs? 
will not the moſt high God himſelf, the 
poſſeſſor of heaven and earth, condeſcend 
to witneſs the ardour and ſincerity of my 
love? 

With what pleaſore do I reflect on the 
obligations by which I have devoted my- 
ſelf to thee! My ſoul colle&s itſelf, and 
with an entire aſſent gives up all its 
powers to thee, I would bind myfclf unto 
thee beyond every tie that mortals know, 
Ye miniſters of light, give me your 
flames. and teach me your celeſtial forms; 
let all be noble and pathetic, and ſolemn. 
as your own immortal vows, and I will 
Joyfully go through them ail to bind my- 
ſelf to my God for ever, Say, now, ye 
heavens and earth, ſay, ye holy angels, 
and O thou all . God, lay, do 1 
not love thee ? | 
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XIX, A DEVOUT RAPTURE OR, LOVE 
TO GOD INEXPRESSIBLE. 


Trov radient ſun, thou moon, and 
all ye ſparkling ſtars, how gladly would 
] leave your pleaſant light to ſee the face 
of God! ye cryſtal ſtreams, ye groves 
and flowery lawns, my innocent delights, 
how joyfully could I leave you to meet 
that bliſsful proſpe& ! and you delightful 

faces of my friends, I would this mo- 
ment quit you all to ſee him whom my 
ſoul loves; ſo loves, that I can find no 


words to expreſs the unutterable ardour. 


Not as the miſer loves his wealth, nor 
the ambitious his grandeur ; not as the 
libertine loves his pleaſure, or the gene- 
rous man his friend; theſe are flat ſimi- 
litudes to deſcribe ſuch an intenſe paſſion 
as mine. Not as a man ſcorched in a fe- 
ver longs for a cooling draught; not as a 
weary traveller wiſhes for ſoft repoſe ; my 
reſtleſs deſires admit of no equal compa- 
riſon from theſe. 
I love my friend; my vital breath and 
the light of heaven are dear to me; Bax 
2 
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ſhould I ſay 1 love my God as I love 
theſe, I ſhould belie the ſacred flame 
which aſpires to infinity. "Tis thee, ab. 
ſtractly thee, O ur created beauty! that I 
love. In thee my wiſhes are all terminated; 
in thee, as in their bliſsful centre, all my 
defires meet, and there they muſt be 
eternally fixed: it is thou alone that muſt 
conſtitute my everlaiting happineſs, Were 
the harps of angels ſilent, there would be 
harmony for me in the whiipers of thy 
love: were the fields of light darkened, 
thy {miles would bleſs me with everlaſt- 
ing day; the viſion of thy face will attract 
my eyes, nor give me ieiſure to waſte 3 
look on other objects to all eternity, ary 
farther than as God is to he ſeen in his crea- 
- tures. All their beams of grace, and joy, 
and glory, are derived from thee, the ecer. 
nal Sun, and wili merit my attention no 
farther -than they reflect thy image, or 
diſcover thy excellencies. | 
Even at this diſtance, encompaſſed with 
the ſhades of death, and the mitts of dark- 
nefs ; in theſe cold melancholy regions, 
when a ray of thy love breaks in on my 
ſoul, when through the clouds I can trace 
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but one feeble beam, even that obſcure® 
all human glory, and gives me a contempt 
for whatever mortality can boaſt, What 
wonders then will the open viſion of thy 
face effect, when I ſhall enjoy it in fo 
ſublime a degree, that the magnificence 
of the ſkies wiil not draw my regard, nor 
the converſe of angels divert my thoughts 
from thee? Thou wilt ingroſs my ever- 
laſting attention; and I ſhould abound in 
felicity, if J had nothing to entertain me 
but immediate communion with the in- 
finite Divinity. | | 
' Mend thy pace, old lazy Time, and 
ſhake thy heavy ſands ; make ſhorter cir- 
cles, ye rolling planets; when will your 
deſtined courſes be fulfilled ? Thou reſt- 
leſs ſun, how long wilt thou travel the 
celeſtial road ? when will thy ſtarry walk 
be finiſhed ? when will the commiſſioned 
angel arreſt thee in thy progreſs, and, 
lifting up his hand, ſwear by the unut- 
terable name, that time ſhail be no mere? 
O happy period] my impatient foul 
ſprings forward to falute thee, and leaves 
the lagging days, and months, and years, 
far behind. Haſte, my beloved, and 
05 G | DE 
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be like a roe, or a young hart on the 
ſpicy mountains. : 

J pine, I die for a fight of thy coun. 
tenance: Oh! turn the veil afide, blow. 
away the ſeparating cloud, pull out the 
pins of this tabernacle, break the cords, 
and let fall the curtain of mortality! 0 
let it interpoſe no longer between me and 
my perfect blifs, I feel thoſe flames of 
divine love which are unextinguiſhable as 
the lights of heaven; nor death itſelf 
thall quench the ſacred ardour. 

Ye miniſters of light, ye guardians of 
the juſt, ſtand and witneſs to my vous; 
and in an humble dependence on thy grace, 
fjeſus, may I not venture to bid theſe 
thy flaming miniſters proteſt againſt me 
when I change my love, and ſtand my 
accuſers at the laſt judgment? When! 
prove falſe to thee, may I not venture to 
lay to them all, Bring in your awful evi- 
dence, and proclaim my perjury ? 


For you have liſten d ⁊ubile the ſacrid 
mame 


That kindles in each heawenly breaf} a 


fame, 
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You liſten d wwbile it melted on ny tongue, 
Flore d from my lips, and grac d the 

| midnight ſong. 
Bleſs d <vas-the time, and feveeth, fed the 
hours, 7 1; 


While holy lems» | e 4 ny nobieſt 
J be en ef pear d, and rs oy | 


0 ies | 
Unveil 4 their inmoſ leis to my eyes. 
. 0b, flay!! I cry d, ye happy moments ay, 
Nor in your Fight _ thele del. eoes 
away: :- 
I oft no more the riff Fa fun to view, 
To mortals and their hopes 1 bid — ä 


Theſe heavens and this earth have been 
witneſs to my vows : the holy angels have 
been witneſſes, and will join together to 
condemn me when I violate my faith. 
Strengthen and confirm it, O my Sa- 
viour, and make the bonds of it im- 
mortal. 

If I were only to reaſon upon this ſub- 
ject, I might ſay, What motive could 
earth, what could hell, what could hea- 
ven itſelf propoſe to, tempt my ſou! to 
change its love? what could they lay in 
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the balance againſt an infinite good ? 
what could be thrown an as a ſtake againſt 
the favonr of God? Aſk the bappy fouls 
who knew what the light of his counte- 
. nance imports, who drink in joy and im- 
mortality from his ſmiles; aſk them what 
value they ſet on their eojoyments ? aſk 
them what in heaven or earth ſhould * 

chaſe a moment's. interval of their bliſs 

_ aſk ſomeradiant ſeraph, midft the 3 
of his raptures, at what price he valurs 
his happineſs? and when theſe har? 
named the purchaſe, earth and hell may 
try to balance mine. Let them fprea! 
the baits that tempt deluded men to 
ruin; let riches, honour, beauty, an! 
bewitching pleaſure. appear in all their 

charms, the ſenſuality cf the preſent and 
paſt ages, the Perſian delicacy, and the 
Roman pride; let them uncover the gcl- 
den mines, and diſcloſe the ruby ſpark- 
ling in its bed; let them open the veins 
of ſapphire, and ſhew the dimond gjit- 

tering in its rock, iet them ail be thrown 
into the balance; alas! their weis t 13 
too little, and tœo light. Let all page- 
antries of ſtate be added, imperial titles 
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and the enſigns of mejeſty; put in all 
that boundleis vanity imagines or wild 


ambition craves, crowns and ſceptres, re- 
gal veſtments and golden thrones— the 


ſcales ſtill mount. Throw in the world 


entire ' tis unſobſtantial, and light as 
airy vanity. 


Are theſe thy higheſt boaſts, O FRY 


ding world? Ye minifters of darkneſs, 


have you nothing elſe to offer? are theſe 


your utmoſt propoſals ? are theſe a com- 


penſation for the favour of God? Alas! 
that boundleſs word has a meaning which 


outweighs them all: infinite delight, 


inconceivahie joy, are expreſſed in it; 


the fight of his countenance fiznifies 


more than angels can defcrjbe, or morta- 


lity imagine: and ſhall I quit all that an 
everlaſting heaven means for empty ſha- 
dows ? 

Go, ye baffled tempters, go offer your 
toys to madmen and fools : they all va- 
niſh under my ſcorn, and cannot yield ſo 
much as an amuſement to my aſpiring 
thoughts. The ſun, in all its ſpacious 
Circuit, behotds nothing to tempt my 
wiſhes. Theſe winding ſkies, in all their 
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ample round, contain nothing equal to 
my de ſires, my ambition has far differ- 
ent ends, and other proſpects in view; 
nothing below the joys of angels cati ſa- 
tisfy me. 

Let me explore the words of life and 
beauty, and find a path to the dazzling 
receſſes of the Moit High: let me drink at 
the fountain head of pleaſure, and derive 
all that I want from original and uncrea- 
ted fulnefs and felicity. 

Oh, divine love! let me launch out 
into thy pleaſurable depths, and be ſwal- 
lowed up of thee : let me vhange at once 
in immortal joy, and loſe an rien in = 
infinite ocean of happineſs, 

Till then I pine for my celeſtial c coun- 
try; till then I murmur- to the wines 
'and ſtreams, and tell the ſolitary ſhades 
my grief. The groves are conſcious to 
my complaints, and the moon and ftars 
liiten to my fighs. By their ſilent lights 
I talk over my heavenly concerns, and 
give 4 vent to my divine affections in 
mortal language; then looking upward, 
1 grow impatient-to reach that milky- 
way, the icat of joy and a 
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Come love, come life, and that bleſs'd day 
For which I languiſh come away z 2 
When this dry ſoul theſe eyes ſhall foe, | 
And drink the unſeal d ſource * Thee, 


O come, I cry; , thou whom my ſoul 
Joveth | 1 would go on; but want expreſ- 
fion, and vainly ſtruggle with the unut- . 
terable thought, 

Tell me, ye ſons of light, who feel the 
force of the celeſtial fires, in what language 
you paint, their violence? Or do the 
tongues of ſeraphs faulter ? Does the lan- 
guage of paradiſe want emphaſis here, and 
immortal eloquence fail? Surely your 
happineſs is more perfect than all your 
deicriptions of it: heaven echoes to your 
charming notes, as far as they reach, 
while divine love, which is all your ſong, 
is infinite, and knows no limits of de- | 
gree or duration. | 

Yet 1 would ſay, Some gentle ſpirit; | 
come and inſtruct me in your art; lend 
me a golden harp, and guide the facred 


flight; let me imitate your devout ſtrains 


let me copy out your harmony; and 
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Some of the faireſt choir above 
Shall flock around my ſong, 
Miib joy to hear the name they love 

Sound from a mortal tongue. 


Bleſſed and immortal creatures, I long 
to join with you in your celeftial ſtyle of 
adoration and love. I long to learn your 
ecſtaſies or worſhip and joy, in a lan- 
guage which mortals cannot pronounce, 
and to ſpeak the divine paſſion of my 
| ſoul in words which are now unſpeak- 


able, 


xx. SELF-REPROOF FOR INACTI- 
| VITY. 


Is it poſſible that I ſhould one day b: 
rapt almoft into the third heavens, and, 
ere a few weeks have paſſed over me, I 
ſhould find myielf creeping among the 
inſets of the earth, and almoſt as mean- 
ly bufied as they? Can divine love, 
which exalted me lately into flaming 
tranſports, ſo far ſubſide and grow cool 
within me? Can it leave me ſq inactive 
as I now feel myſelf? What ſhall I do 
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to ſhame my conſcience with reproaches, 


and renew the flame of religious zeal and 


vigour ? 

Alas'! how dons the activity of men 
about the little affairs of human life con- 
demn my negligence in matters of ever- 
laſting confequence ! Does the fond lover 


with ſuch anxiety and impatience purſue 


the object of his wiſhes 3 and ſhall not 
divine beauty and infinite lovelineſs en- 
flame my defires to a nobler height, and 
excite my languiſhing devotion } 
Are the ambitious ſo reſtleſs and ſoli- 
citous to make themſelves great, and to 
purchaſe the veneration of fools ? do they 
lay ſuch mighty projects, and compaſs 
their defigns with ſuch pain and difficulty 
for mere pageantry and gaudy trifles; and 
mall I, who am a candidate for heaven, 
a probationer for celeſtial dignity, loſe my 
title for want of diligence ? ſhall I faint 


in the noble ſtrife, when God and an- 
gels are ready to aſſiſt me, and every mo- 
ment's toil will be recompenſed with 


eternal ages of reſt and triumpmh? 
See, ſee, the moments fly, the labour 
ſhortens, and the immenſe reward draws 
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near; the palm of victory, the ſtarry 
cron, are in view; the happy realm; 
and fields of light entertain me with their 
glorious proſpect, Rouſe thee, my ſoul, 
to the moſt active purſuit of theſe felici- 
ties; waken all thy ſprigbtly powers; 
and let it never, never be thy reproach, 
that the vigour and intenſeneis of thy la- 
bours fall ſhort of the pretenſions. of thy 
defires ; or that thy holy induſtey ſhould 
ſink fo far below the fervour of. theſe af. 
fections, which; in a devout hour, thou 
hait pronounced zncxpreſſible.. | 

O Lord; what a mutable thing is man 
what frailty-works in this fleſh and blood, 
and hangs heavy upon our better we} 
*Tis grace, divine grace alone, can keep 
alive that immortal ſpark within us, 
which came firſt from heaven, and firſt 
taught our hearts to ariſe and ſpring up- 
ward. Preierve and complete r Owa 
Pig — 5 Graces: 
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xx1 A JoyFur. VIEW OF APPROACH 
ING ed dent 1.6 


18 whats is thy fling ? whees 
is thy boaſted victory ? The conqueſt is 
mine; 1 ſhall paſs in triumph through 
thy "dark domiaions; and through the 
zrace of the Son of God, my divine lea- 
der, 1 ſhall appear _— not a captive, 
but a conqueror» | 

O king of terrors, hoon: are thy for- 
midable looks? I can fee nothing dread- . 
ful in thy aſpect: thou appeareſt with no 
tokens of defiance, nor doſt thou come 
with ſummons from a ſevere judge, but 
gentle invitations from my bleſſed Re- 
deemer, Who has paſſed. gloriouſly thro? 
thy territories in his way to the throne. 

Thrice welcome, thou kind meſſenger 
of my liberty and happireſs ! a thouſand 
times more welcome than jubilee to thee 
wretched ſlave, than pardon to a con- 
demned malefactor. I am going from 
darkneſs and confinement to immenſe 
light and perfect liberty, from theſe tem- 
peituous regions to the ſoft and peaceful X 
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climes above; from pain and grief to 
everlaſting eaſe and tranquijity. For the 
toils of virtue, 1 ſhall immediately receive 
its vaſt rewards; for the reproach. of fools, 
the honour and applauſe of angels. Ina 
few minutes I ſhall be higher than yon- 
der ſtars, and brighter far than they. I 
ſhall range the boundleſs æther, and 
breathe the balmy air of paraciſe, I 
ſhall preſently behold my glorious Ma- 
ker, and fing hallelujahs to my exalted 
Saviour. 

And now come, ye bright guardians 
of the juſt, conduct me through the un- 
known and tractleſs æther, for you paſs 
and repaſs the celeftial road continually; 
you have commiſſion not to leave me till 
I arrive at Mount Sion, the heavenly je- 
ruſalem, the city of the living God; till 
1 come to the innumerable company of 
angels, and the ſpirits of juſt men made 

perfect. 

ve Hold out faith and patience; 3 it is but 
a little while, and your work will be at 
an end; but a few moments, and theſe 
fighs and groans ſhall be converted int» 
everlaſting ballelujabs; but a few weary 
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tips, and the journey of life will be 
finiſhed. One effort more, and I ſhall 
have gained the top of the everlaſting 
hills, and from yonder bright ſummit 
ſha}l preſently look on the dangers I 
have eſcaped in my travels through the 
wilderneſs. 

Roll fafter on, ye lingering minutes; | 
the. nearer my joys, the more impatient 
j am to feize them: after theſe painful 
agonies, how greedily ſhall I drink in im- 
mortal eaſe and pleaſure ! Break away, 
ye thick. clouds; be gone, ye envious 


ſhades, and let me behold the glories ye 


conceal 3 let me fee the promiſed land, 
and farvey the happy regions I am imme 
diately to poſſeſs. *How long will ye in- 
terpoſe between me and my bright ſun ? 
between me and the unclouded face of 
God? Look up, my ſoul, ſee how ſweetly 
thoſe reviving beams break forth ! how 
they diſpel the gloom, and guild the ſhades 
of death. 

O bleſſed eternity ! with what a cheer- 
ful ſplendour doſt thou dawn on my ſou}. 
With thee comeſt liberty, and peace, and 
love, and endleſs felicity ; but pain, and 
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ſorrow, and tumult; and death, and dark. 
_ neſs, vaniſh before thee for ever. I am 
| juſt upon the ſhores of | thoſe | happy 
realms were uninterrupted day and eter- 
nal ſpring reſide ; yonder are the delect- 
able hills and harmonious vales which 
continually echo to the ſongs of angels, 
There the bliſsful fields extend their ver- 
dure, and there the immortal groves af. 
cend. But how dazzling is thy proſpect, 
O city of God, of whom ſuch glorious 
things are ſpoke! In thee “ there ſhall 
be no more night, nor need ef the ſun or 
moon, for the throne of God and of the 
Lamb is in the midſt of thee; and the 
nations that are ſaved ſhall walk in thy 
light, 'and the kings of the earth ſhall 
bring their glory and honour unto thee; 
and there the glorious Lord ſhall be to us 
a place of defence, a place of ftreams and 
broad rivers;“ and the voice of joy, and 
the ſhout of triumph, ſhall be heard in 
| thee for ever. | | 


| Tory poly ſouls e fubbaths keep, 
And never are concern'd * food or ſlecp; 
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There neꝛu- come ſaints with wreaths * 
light are-crown'd, | 


| . bile hoy 's barps and "ſilver trumpets 


There flaming ſeraphs ſacred hymns begin, 
| And cen, 4 cherubs-Joud reſponſes rg. 


« My eyes ſhall there behold the King 
in his beauty; and oh! how raviſhing > 
will the aſpects of his love be ! What un- 
utterable ecſtaſies ſhal} I feel, when I meet 
thoſe ſmiles which enlighten heaven, and 
exhilarate all the celeſtial regions; when 
I ſhall view the beatific glory, without 
one interpoſing cloud to eternity: when 
J ſhall drink my fill at the fountains of 
joy, and in thoſe rivers of pleaſure that 
flow from his right _ for ever. 


XXII. 4 pr vob RESIGNATION Or 
Ss ELT TO THE DIVINE ron AND 
GOODNEs8. | 


My all- ſufficient friend; e my ſhield, 
and my exceeding great reward l“ I have 
enough: unbounded ayarice can covet 
nothing beyond thee; the ſoul whom thou 
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doſt not ſuffice deſerves to be eternally 
poor. Thou art my ſupreme happineſs, 
my voluntary choice: I took thy love for 
my treaſure in that bleſſed day when 1 
entefed into covenant with thee, and be- 
came thine : I made no articles with thee 
for thy friendſhip, the honours, and plea. 
ſares of the world, but ſolemnly re- 
nounced them all, and choſe thy favour 
for my fingle inheritance, leaving the 
conduct of my life entirely to thee. 

Theſe were my vows, and theſe I have 
often renewed; and ſhall I now retrad 
ſuch ſacred obligations, and alter a choice 
ſo juſt and reaſonable? Forbid it, gracious 
God! let me never be guilty of ſuch 
madneſs. 'The world has often diſap- 
pointed my moſt confident expectations, 
but thou haſt never deceived me. In all 
my diftreſs I have found thee a certain | 
refuge, © my ſhield, my fortreſs, my high 
tower, my deliverer, my rock, and he in 
whom J truſt,” When there was none 
to ſave me, thy powerful hand has fet me 
free; thou haſt redreſſed my grievances, 
and diſſipated my fears; thou haſt 
brought me light out of abſcurity, and 
turned my darkneſs inro day. 


/ 
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When the world could afford me no- 
thing but tempeſt and diſorder, with thee 
I have found repoſe and undiſturbed tran- 
quillity. Thou haſt-beeg my long-expe- 
rienced refage, my unfailing confidence, 
and I ſtedfaſtly depend on thee for my fu- 
ture conduct. I cannot err when guided 
by infinite Wiſdom. I muſt be ſafe in the 
arms of eternal love, to which I humbly 
reſign myſelf. Let me have riches or po- 
verty, honour or contempt 3 whatever 
comes from thy hands ſhall be thank- 
fully received. I would hear no voice 
but thine, nor make a ep but where I 
am following thee. 

If thou wouldeſt leave me to chooſe for 
myſelf, I would refign the choice again to 
thee, I dread nothing more than the gui- 
dance of my own blind defires: I tremble 
at the thoughts of ſuch a fatal libertyz 
avert, gracious God, that miſerable free- 
dom! Thou forſeeſt all events, and at one 
fingle view doſt look thro' eternal conſe- 
quences therefore do thou determine my 
circumſtances, not to gratify my. own 
wild defires, but to advance thy glory. 

Thou haſt an 23 right to 
H 
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_ diſpoſe of me; I am thine by neceſſary 
ties and voluntary engagements, which 
I thankfully acknowledge, and ſolemnly 
renew: deliberately and entirely I pw 
myſelf into thy hands. Whatever intereſt 
I have in this world I ſacrifice to thee, 
and leave my deareft enjoyments to thy 
diſpofal, acknowledging it my greateſt 
happineſs to be guided by thee. 

& Lord, what is man that thou art 
mindfut of him?“ that thou who art ſu- 
premely bleſfed and independently happy 
ſhouldeſt concern thyſelf with human af. 
fairs, and condeſcend to make our wants 
as much thy care as if mortal miſeries 
could reach thee, and interrupt immortal 

bleflednefs ! thou wouldſt make us ſenſi- 
| ble of thine indulgence by the moſt ten- 
der ſimilitudes: a father's gentle care but 
faintly ſhadows thine, and all we can con- 
ceive of human pity falls ſhort of thy 
compaſſion. Thou doſt ſeem to ſhare in 
our calamities, and ſympathize in all our 
grief. No friend flies to our aſſiſtance 
with all the ſpeed that love brings thee; 
nor canſt thou ever want methods to re- 
lieve thoſe that confide in theee 
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Thy providence finds or makes its way 
thro? all — the ſtreams ſnall roll 
hack to theit fouptains, the ſun ſhall ſtand 
ſtill, and te courſe of nature be reverſed, 
rather than: thou want means to bring 
thy purpoſes to paſs. No obſſacle puts a 
ſtand to thy defighs, nor obſtructs thy 
methods: ĩt is tho will that makes nature 
and neceſſity i NC can ſtay thy hand, or 
ſay unto thee, I bat dift thou ? Thy coun- 
ſels ſhall ſt and, and thou wilt do all thy 
pleaſure. Norhing is impoffib'e for thee 
to accompliſh"; wherever 1 caſt my ey s, 
I fee innances of thy power : the extend- 
ed firmament, the ſun and ſtars, tell me 
what, thou art able to perform; they at- 
teſt thy ommiporence, and rebuke my un- 
beef. The Wole creation pleads” tor 
thee, and condemns my nficelity, 
Almighty God, forgive my dithdence, 
while I confeſs it is moſt inexcuſable, 
Thy hand 'is not ſhortened, nor arc the 
ſprings of thy bounty ſealed ; thy anci-nr 
miracles have not exhauſted thy ſtrength, 
nor hath perpetual beneficenc? impove- 
_ 1ifhed thee; thy power remains undimi-: 

n.thed, and ti.y mercy endureth for ever, 
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That dazzling attribute ſurrounds me 
with tranſporting glories : which way 
ſoever I turn, I meet the bright convic- 
tion; I cannot recal a day of my paſt 
life on which ſome fignature of thy 


goodneſs is not ſtamped, 


Ob! 20 ho hath taſted of thy clemency 


In greater meaſure, or more oft than T? 


Which <vay ſe'er I turn my face or feet, 


T fee thy mercy, and thy glory meet. 


In whatever thou haſt granted, or 
whatever thou haſt denied me, thy bene- 
ſicence has been mingled with every dif 
penſation; thou haſt not taken the ad- 


Vantage of my follies, nor been ſevere to 


may fins, but haſt remembered my frame, 
and treated me with the utmoſt indulg- 
ence. Glory be to thy name for ever. 


XX1IIT, REDEEMING LOVE. 
Azmigy Love, the theme of every 


heavenly ſong !. infinite grace, the won- 
der of angels! forgive a mortal tongue 


that attempts thy praiſe; and yet ſhould 
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man be filent, the mute creation would 
find a voice to upbraid him. 

But, oh! in hat language ſhall I 
ſpeak ?. with what circumſtance ſhall I 
begin! ? Shall I roll back the volumes of 
eternity, and begin with the glorious de- 
fign that determined man's redemption- 
before the birth of Time, before the con- 
fines of Creation were fixed? 


Infinite years before the day, 
| Or heavens began to roll ? 


Shall I ſpeak in general of all the na- 
tions of the redeemed ? or, to excite iny 
own gratitude, ſhall I conſider myſelf, 
my worthleſs felf, included, by the eter- 
nal decree, among the number of thoſe 
who thould hear of a Redeemer's name, 
and be marked out a partaker of that im- 
menſe privilege ? Before the foundations 
of the hills were laid, the gracious deſign 
was formed, and the bleſied plan of it 
ſchemed out before the curtains of the 
iky were ſpread. 

Lord! what is man? what am I? what 
is all the human race, to be thus regard- 

H 3 | 
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ed 7 0 narrow thoughts, A narrower 
words! here confeis your defects; theſe 
are heights not to te reched dyybu; A- 
dorable meaſutes df finite elemeney! 
unſearchable ric hes pr grace! with -what 
aſtoniſhment do 1 ſry ryey y ou · lam ſwal⸗ 
lowed and loft in the ben immenfity. 
All hail, ye divine my ſterfeßà ye gldrious 
paths of the unſearchable eit let me 
adore; tho) 1 can never expreſs o? 
Vet ſhould 1 be ſileht, heaven' and 
earth, nay hell itfelf Would reproach me: 
the ied themſelves would call me un- 
grateful, ſhonld I fail to celebrate that 
grace whole loſs they are for ever lament- 
ing; a lois that leaves them for ever deſpe- 
rate ald undone. Tis this grace which 
tunes the harps df heaven, and ap them 
an immortal fubjcct of harmony and praiſe, 
The Ipirits of juͤſt men made perfect fix 
their contemplations here; they adore 'the 
glorious myſtery, and h 'te they ting the 
| wonders of redeeming love, they aſcribe 
ſublime and living honours to him that 
ſics on the throne, and to the LAM, for 
_ ever. Ard infinitely worthy art thou, O 
Lord, to receive the grateful homage, Who 
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ſhall not praiſe and magnify thy name? 
who ſhall deny the tribute of thy glory ? 
But, alas! what can mortal man add 
to thee ?.. what can nothingneſs and va- 
nity, give? We murmur from the duſt, 
and attempt thy praiſe from the depths 
of miſery ; yet thou doſt condeſcend to 


hear and. liſten to our broken accents; 


amidſt the hallelujahs of angels our 
groans aſcend to thee, our complaints 
reach thee from the height of thy hap- 
pineſs, and from the exaltations of eter- 
nal glory, thou haſt a regard to man, 
r wretched man! thou receiveſt his 
omage with delight, his praiſes mingle 
with the harmony of angels, nor inter- 
rupt the ſacred concord, Thoſe natives 
of heaven, thoſe morning ftars ſing to- 
gether in their heavenly beatitudes, nor 
diſdain to let the ſons of earth and mor- 
tality join. with them in celebrating the 
honours.of Jeſus, their Lord and ours. 
To him be every tongue devoted, and let 
every creature for ever praiſe him. Amen. 


* 
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XXIV. PLEADING TOR PAR DON AND 
HOLINESS, 


* TATL ſpring of life, the fountsin 
of all exiſtence, the firſt and laſt, „with 
out beginning of days, or end of years,” 
before the heavens were created thou waſt, 
and ſhalt remain unchanged, while they 
wax old and decay. Thou art infinitely 
bleſſed in thyſelf, thy glory admits of no 
addition; the praiſes of angels cannot 
heighten thy happinefs, nor the blaſphe- 
mies of hell diminiſh it. Thou canft do 
every thing, and thy power finds no ob- 
ſtacle. Thou madeſt heaven and earth, 
the ſea' and the fountains of water; thou 
doſt according to thy will in the armies of 
heaven, and amoneft the inhabitants of 
the earth; thou holdeft the waters in the 
hollow of thy hand, and meaſureſt out 
the heavens with a ſpan: thou compre- 
hendeſt the duſt of the earth in a meaſure, 
and wel gheſt the mountains in fcales, and 
the hills in a balance: thou covereſt thy- 
ſelf with light as with a garment,” and art 
* with inacceſſible ſplendour: 
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« thou art glorious in holineſs, fearful in 
praiſes; the heavens are not clean in thy 
fight, and thou chargeſt thine angels with 
folly : what then is man, that drinketh in 
iniquity like water? what is man, that 
thou art mindful of him? or the ſon of 
man that thou doſt thus viſit him?” *Tis 
becauſe thou art good, and thy mercy 
endureth for ever; mercy is thy prevail- 
ing attribute. Thou art compaſſionate, 
and infinitely gracious, and haſt fully 
manifeſted. thy love and beneficence' to 
the race of man, in the glorious me- 
thods of our redemption from everlaſting 
bondage and death by thy Son Jeſus, 
Therefore with the loweſt reverence, 
and moſt humble gratitude, I deſire to 
proſtrate myſelf before thee, acknowledg- 
ing it my greateſt honour and undeſerved 
privilege to approach the Lord, and bow 
mylelf before the high God; I that am 
unworthy to utter thy tremendous name, 
or once to lift. up my eyes to heaven. To 
my own confuſion I here confeſs 1 have 
abuſed the mercy which I now implore, 
and injured that goocneſs and forbearance 
by my fins which I am now addreſſing 
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myſelf to. I have forfeited the very be- 
nefits I aſk, and deſpiſed thoſe ſacred pri- 
vileges which I am forced to plead: I can 
ſcarce uſe any motive but what would 
carry it to my own condemnation, , Shall 
1 implore. thy mercy. , by. the., gracious 
terms of the new covenant, ſealed by the 
blood of thy eternal Son? Alas! that 
gracious covenant 1 have violated, and 
profaned its ſacred. ſeals; I have finned 
againſt the cleareft light, and the tendereſt 
inſtances of love: I have not only broken 
my obligations to thee as my Creator, but 
the ſtronger engagements of thy adop- 

tion, even the glorious privileges of be- 
ing admitted into thy family, and num · 
bered among the children of God. 

But ſtill thoſe very circumſtances that 
aggravate my guilt exalt thy mercy; here 
the freeneſs and magnificence of thy grace 

will difplay itſelf. z here thou wilt anſwer 
the indulgent title of a father in its ten- 
dereſt extent. I have no fins too great for 
infinite clemency to-pardon. Thou att 
God, and not man; and as the heavens 
are high above the earth, ſo ws are thy 
ways of compaſſion. above. all human 
methods. 
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1 dare not ſet bounds to thy goodneſs, 
nor affirm, that ebzs far, and no farther 
divine-patience extends. Thou haſt par- 
doned and reftored me to thy favour too 
often-for me now to deſpair : my, penitent 
fighs were never rejected, nor my humble 
requeſts unanſwered, I have always found 
the heavens open, and the throne of God 
acceflible throꝰ the blood of '*a Redeemer. 
By his agony and bloody ſweat, by his 
croſs and paſſton, by his Ree death 
and glorious reſurrection, I implore thy 
pardon: he has made a full atonement, 
and divine Juſtice will demand no fur- 
ther ſatis faction. To him give all the 
propets witneſs, that, thro” his name, 
whoſoever believes in his name ſhall re- 
ceive remĩſſion of fins.” 
O blefſed Jeſus! the hope of the Gen- 
wy the ſalvation of the ends of the earth 
the great Meſſiah, the promiſed Saviour, 
who doth anſwer theſe glorious titles in 
their utmoſt ſignification, to thee, 1 
certain, my experienced refuge, 1 fly: 
Son of God, hear me; O Lamb of — | 
who takeſt away the fins of the world, 
have mercy on me. O eternal Spirit, 
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the promiſed Comforer, come with all 
thy ſacred conſolations : come, and be az 
dew to the drooping flowers, as rain to 
the parched ground; oh ! come with thy 
reviving light, and diſpel the darkneſs that 
beclouds my ſoul z break in like the fun 
after a melancholy night. One beam of 
thine would: melt this frozen, this obdu- 
rate heart, and Kindle in my ſoul the ſpark 
of holy love; breathe upon my cold af. 
feiors, and raiſe them ta a ſacred flame, 
_ Searcher of hearts! from whom no. 
thing is conceal'd, whoſe penetrating eyes 
find out hypocriſy in its darkeſt diſguiſe; 
thou knoweſt the defires of my ſoul, and 
art my impartial witneſs, that 1 kneel not 
here tor the riches and honours of the 
world; that I am not proſtrated before thee 
for length of days or pleaſure; but that 
it is the kingdom of God, and the righ- 
teouſneſs thereof, that I ſeek, Give me 
not my portion with the rich and great, 
but let me have my humble lot with thy 
children; let me bear contempt and de- 
rifion, and ſuffer reproach with the peo- 
ple of God, rather than enjoy the plea- 
{ures of fin, which are but for a ſeaſon, 
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Thy favour is the end of all my wiſhes, 
the conſtant ſabje& of my prayer. Oh! 
thou, whoſe ears are open to the wants of 
all thy creatures, who heareft the young 
ravens when they cry from their neſt to 
thee, who giveſt the men of the world the 
tranſitory things they chooſe, wilt thou 
deny the defires which thou thyſelf doſt 
inſpire and approve? O let me be filled 
with thy righteouſneſs which I hunger 
and thirſt after, and be ſatisfied with thy 
likeneſs. Thou canft not be diminiſhed, 
whatever perfect on thou doſt communi- 
cate to the creature: endlefs liberality 
could not make thee poor. 1 24 
I aſk not privileges above the capacity 
of my nature, ner aſpire to the perfections 
of angels: I only beg that I may reach 
thoſe heights of holineſs and divine love, 
which ſouls, inveſted by a mortal body 
like mine and incumbered with the ſame 
human paſfions, have attained. But in 
vain I ſtrive to imitate thoſe bright ex- 
amples thou haft ſet before me, without. 
thy aſhſtance'all my endeavours will prove 
unſucceſsful, Thou knoweſt thefrailty of 
my nature, and the mighty difficulties I 
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have to encounter: I have not only the 
allurements of the world, but all the 


ſtratagems of hell to encounter with, and 
a treacherous heart within, ready on all 
occaſions to betray: me into fin and end. 
lefs perdition: O let my impotence and 
. danger awaken thy eompaſſion. 
Remember thy former benignity, 0 
Lord, and let that engage thee to grant 
me new ſupplies of that grace by which 
alone I ſha! prove victorious. Thy boun. 
ty to any of the works of thy hands muſt 
always flow from- the goodneſs of thy 
own nature; for what creature can pre- 
tend to merit any thing from thee? 1 
would urge nothing but thy own infinite 
mercy, when LI entreat thee not to let me 
Periſh, after the wonderful things thou 
| haſt done for my ſoul; after all the 
pledges thou haſt given me of thy love, 
let not my follies provoke thee to forſake 
me; but remember thy covenant, and 
its gracious articles, and act according to 
thine own ineffable benignity, which has 
been the gracious motive of every favour 
I have received from ther. | 
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LAY A TRANSPORT OF GRATITYDE 
ron SAVING MERCY. 


* BLESS 2 thoufand times the happy he 
when, firſt a beam of heavenly light broke 


in on my ſoul, when the day-ftar from 
on high viſited me, and the celeſtial 


light began to dawn I welcomed its 
cheerful luſtre, and felt the ſacred in- 


fluence ; the flames of holy love awoke, 
and holy joys were kindled. 1 0 

The earth and all its pageantry diſap- 
peared like clouds before the morning 


ſun: the ſcenes of paradiſe were opened 


ſeraphic pleaſures, and unutterable de- 
lights. All hail, I cried, ye unknown 
Joys, you unexperienced pleaſures ! com- 
pared to you, what is all I have reliſhed 
till now? what is earthly beauty and har- 
mony? what is all that mortals call 


charming and attractive? I never lived 
till now; I knew no more than the name 


of happineſs till now: I have been in a 


dream curing all the days of my folly 
and vanity z but now I awake to the life 


of heaven-bora yen and taſte the | Joys 
of angels, > 


— 


2 
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' XXYVI IMPORTUNATE REQUESTS 
FOR THE RETURN or GOD T0 
TAE SOUL. 


'Trov great and glorious, thou invi. 
fible and univerſal Being, art thou no 
nearer to be approached? or do I ſearch 
thee amiſs? is there a corner of the crea. 
tion unvifited by thee, or any place 
exempt from thy preſence? I trace thy 
footſteps through heaven and earth, but 
I cannot overtake thee. 


| Why do I ſeek thee if thou art not here ? 
Or find thee not, if thou art eu ry where! 


Tell me, O my God, and my All, tell 
me where thou art to be found; for there 
is the place of my reſt. What imaginable 
good can ſupply thy abſence ? Depri ved 
of thee, all that the world could offer 
would be like a jeft to a dying man, and 
provoke my averſion and diſdain, *Tis a 
God that I ſeek. | 


My wiſhes ſloop not to a lover aim; 
Theu, thou baſt kindled this immortal flar! 
Which notbing could allay. 3 

4 


ere? 
ere! 


1, tell 
there 
unable 
pri ved 
offer 
„ and 


Tis a 


fart 


O07 THE HEART: 129 


Adieu, adieu to all human things 1 
Let me find my God, tlie end of all my 
wiſnes. Why doſt thou keep back the 
face of thy throne? why do the clouds 
and ſacred darkneſs conceal thee ? 


Thy voice produc'd the ſeas and ſpheres, 
Bid the vodves roll, and planets ſhintz 

But nothing like thyſelf appears, 

Type all tbeſe ©tirious works of thine. 


O thou fairer than all the works of thy 
hands! wilt thou ever hide thyſelf from 
a creature that loves and ſeeks thee wirts 
ſo intenſe deſire? I appeal to thee, O 
Lord, are not my breathings after thee 
moſt hearty and unfeigned ? does not my 
ſoul pant after thee with a fervour which 
cannot be extinguiſhed, and a fincerity 
which cannot be diſgaiſed ? 

For thee I pine, and am for thee undone, 

fs drooping flow*rs that want their parent 
ſun. | SED 

How do my ſpirits languiſh for thee! 

No ſimilitude can expreſs the vehemence 

of my defirgs ; wealth and glory, friends. 
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and pleaſure, loſe their names compared 
to thee, To follow thee I would leave 
them all behind; I would leave the whole 
creation, and bid the fields and ſparkling 
ſkies adieu. Let the heavens and earth 
be no more, while thou endureſt for ever, 
I can want no ſupport; my being itſelf, 
with all its bleſſedneſs, depends ren 
on thee. 

place me far from the bounds of al 
creation, remote from all exiſtence hut 
thy own ; in that ineffable ſolitude let me 
be loſt; let me expatiate there for ever, 
Jet me run the endleſs rounds of bliſ.— 
but, alas ! I fatter myſelf in vain with 
ſeenes of unattainable happineſs. I will 
arch thee, then, where I hope thou 
mayeſt be found. I caſt my eyes to the 
bright regions above, and almoſt envy the 
happy beings that ſee thy face unveiled; 
J ſearch thee in the flowery meadows 
and liſten for thee among the murmuring 
ſprings ; then filent and abſtracted fron 
human things. I ſearch thee in hoh 
contemplation. Tis all in vain : nor 


fields, nor floods, nor clouds, nor "wy 


. thee. 
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ve happy ſpirits, that meet his ſmiles, 
and hear his voice, direct a mournful 
wanderer, while I ſeek him whom my ſoul 
loves, while I ſigh and complain, and caſt 
my languiſhingeyestoyonder happy man- 
ſions. Fain would I penetrate the ſtarry 
pavilions, and Jook thro" the ſeparating 
firmament, ohl that thou wouldſt divide 
the clouds, that thou wouldſt rend the 
havens, and give me one glimpſe of thy 
glory, that thou wouldſt diſplay thy 
beauty, and, in the midſt of theſe earthly 
ſcenes of amuſing vanity, give re one 


moment's interval of celeſtial bleſledneſs! 


One look of mercy from thy eye, 
One whiſper of thy voice, 
Exceed a <uhile eternity 
 Empliy'd in carnal joys. 
Could I the ſpacicus earth command, 
Or the more boundleſs fea, 
Fer one dear hour at thy right hand 
£8 give them both auvaye | 


If things were put into juſt 8 
and compured aright, for the firſt mo- 
ment Con this ſatisfaction 1 am ready to 

TS: 
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ſay, the v hole ereation would be cheaply 
loſt; how gladly would I refign all for ſuch 
4 bliſs! Adieu to human things; let me 
find my God, the end of all my withes;' tis 
he whom I feek; *tis he alone can ſatisfy 
my infinite defires; Oh ! why doſt thoy 
withdraw ? why thus long conceal thy- 
felſ? where doſt thou retire? Nor earth 
her heaven reply to my repeated calls, 
Let me invoke thee by every gracions 
title, My God, and the God of my Fa- 
thers: from one generation to another 
thou haſt been our dwelling- place; the 
claim has deſcended from age to age, thy 
covenent has been eſtabliſhedwith us and 
thy ſaithſulneſs remains unblemithed, 
O forget not chy covenant. forget not the 
bleffings entailed on me; forget not the 
prayers and tears by which my picus an- 
ceſt ors have engaged thy merey for me; 
ſorget not their vos and folemn dedica- 
tion of me to thee. Oh! recal thy an- 
cient favours, and renew thy former 
mercy to a family which has been tins 
in a ſucccffron of ages. 

Let me invoke tnee now by 4 nearer 
propriety: My covenant God, my Father, 
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and my Friend! If by all thoſe tender 
names I have ever known thee, forget 
me not. By. thoſe ſacred engagements, - 

() Lord, I entreat thy return. If all thy 
paſt favours were real, if all vas waking 
bliſs, and not a gay deluſion, O reftore 
my heaven again. Life of my foul, light 
of my eyes, return: come, and bring all 

thy ſacred conſolations: once again let 

me experience thoſe holy joys that thy 
prefence imparts, ence again let me hear 
thy voice, and once again be bleſſed with 
thy ſmiles. | 


Ob ! Bear, and to my langing eyes 

Reſtore thy ⁊vonted light, | 
And ſuddenly, or I all ſleep 
In everlaſting nigbt. 


Bleſſed Saviour, in thee we behold the 
face of God as a reconciled Father ; and 
doſt thou withdraw thyſelf? O how wel- 
come will thy returns be! how like the 
breaking of immortal day will thy pre- 
ſence cheer mel how dearly ſhall 1 prize 
my happineſs ! how fearful ſhall I be of 
every thing that would offend thee ! how 

| e 
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joyful in the bleſſed diſcovery and poſſeſs 
ſion of thy love! I'd whiſper my bliſs to 
the liſtening . nas” and groves. 


I'd carve thy paſſion on the barks 
And ev ry wounded tree 15 
Shall drosp, and bear ſome myſtic 1 
That I Es us dy'd for me. 
The ſwains ſhall wonder <vken they reads 
Inſcrib'd on all the grove, 
That Heaw'n wfelf came down and bled 


To Win a mortal * [oVes 


But why do I flatter myſelf _ theſe 


delightful ſcenes ? 1 find thee abſent ill: 
I mourn and complain as one unpitied. 
What is life while thou art abſent ? Oh! 
return and bleſs me with thy preſence, 
thou who knoweſt my diſtreſſes, and art 
acquainted with my ſecret cares. Thou 
who art the witneſs of my midnight ſighs, 
and doſt hear when at the dawning day I 
call thee ;z but ſtill thou anſwereſt not, 
and ſeemeſt deaf to my prayers. I am, 
*tis true, a worthleſs wretch; but, vile as 
I am, thou haſt, in thy immenſe com- 

ought me into covenant with 

beloved is mine, and J. am his, 
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| Hei is my ſun, tho be refuſe to ſbine; 
. Tho' for a moment be depart, 


1 devell for ever on bis beart, 
For ever Fe on mine. 


. Nothing e can break the ſacred union: 
but for this confidence I were undone ; 
bu: for this. beam of hope I were loſt in 
eternal darkneſs. 4 Why art thou diſ- 
quieted, O my ſoul? and why art thou 
caſt down within me? Hope in God, for 
I thall yet praiſe him for the light of his 
countenance; I ſhall yet welcome his re- 
turn, I ſhall yet hear his cheering voice, 
and meet his favourable ſmiles. 

But why, O my God, this long ſuſ- 
penſe ? Why do theſe intervals of night 
and darkneſs abide upon me, and torment 
my heart fo long? Wilt thou deny a bliſs 
ſo eaſily granted? I aſk no more than is 
lawful for mortality to wiſh: I aſk not 
the viſtons of angels here below, nor the 
beatitudes of perfected ſpirits: I aſk but 
what thou haſt bid me ſeek, and given 
me hopes to obtain ; I aſk that ſacred fel- 
lowſhip,that ineffable communion, with 
which _ fayoureſt thy ſaints. 


TY 
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Oh! let me hear thoſe heavenly whif- 
pers that give them the ſoretaſtes of im- 
mortal pleaſure; let me be ſenſible of thoſe 
divine approaches that kindle celeftial ar- 
dour in their ſouls; let me meet thoſe 
beams that darken all mortal beauty: 
let me enjoy, at this earthly diſtance, 
thofe ſmiles that are the bliſs of angels 
in heaven. Though tis but darkly, and 
afar off, yet let me ſeel their influence; 
it will brighten” the paſſage of life, it 
will direct me thro? its mazes, and gild 
its rough and gloomy paths; it will raiſe 
the flames of ſacred love,' it will waken 
the divine principle within me, and ſet 

it a glowing through all my powers. I 
abandon, I ſhall forget the vanities be- 
tow, and the glories of the world will 
be ho more; but while thou, O my 
God, hideſt thy face, I loſe my fun. I 
languith and die; yet to thee 1 will life 
vp ay eyes, to thee I wil lift wp my 

#1 E 4 | 50 

Come, Lord, and newer from me go; 

2 is world's a darlſime Placs: 3 
Ind no pleaſure here below, * 
When thou oy” well thy face. 
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FxviI. BREATHING AFTER GOD, AND 
WEARY OF THE WORLD, 


"TIS no mean beauty of the ground 
That bas allur'd my eyes; 

T faint beneath a nobler wound, 
Nor love beliwo the ſkies. 


If words can reach the heights of love 
and gratitude, let me pour out the ſecret 
ardour of my ſoul: O let it not offend 
thy greatneſs that duft and vanity adores 
and loves thee. If thou hadſt given me 
other capacities, and formed any thing 

ore ſuitable to my wiſhes, I might have 
found alower happineſs,and been content 
with ſomething below the infinite Deity; 
but the ſcanty creation affords nothing to 

atisfy me, and I follow thee by a divine 
nſtin@ and mere neceſſity of nature. 

My life is uſeleſs, and my being inſig- 

ificant without thee; my reaſon has no 
proper employment; love, the nobleſt paſ- 
ion of my ſoul, has no object to anſwer 

s dignity. I am reduced to abſolute 

doverty ; my nature is entirely ruined, I 
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am loſt, eternally loſt, undone, and aban. 
doned to deſpair, if Il am deprive of thee, 
There can be no reparation made for an 
infinite loſs ; nothing can be inſtead of 
God to my ſaul. 

I have willingly renounced all chings 
elſe for thy fake: all the ſentiments of 
tenderneſs and delight that my ſoul ever 
feels for any earthly object, is mere in- 

difference, compared to my love for thee, 
and it grows into hatred when that objed 
ſtands as thy rival or competitor, This 
is the conquering, the ſuperior flame, that 
draws in and ſwallows up all the other ar- 

dours of my nature. My engagement; 
with all terreſtrial things are broken; the 
names of father, of brother, or of friend, 

are no more: abſtracted from thee, theſt 
tender titles give me neither confi. 

dence nor joy, and are mere inſignificant 
names, but as thou doſt give them an 
emphaſis; they are nothing at all with- 

dut thee; and with thee, what infinite 
good can be an addition? 


The foul can hold no more, for God ii al, 
He only equals its capacious graſp, 
He my overfills to ſpaces infinite. 
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Thou art my God, and I have enough: 
My foul is ſatisfied. I am entirely at reft, 
Divide the vain, the periſhing creation to 
the miſerable wretches that aſk no other 
portion; let them, unenvied, poſſeſs the 
honours, and riches, and pleaſures of the 
orld; with a laviſh hand divide them 
way: theſe things are but as the duſt of 
the balance to the happy ſoul that knows 
hat the light of thy countenance im- 

ports. After that, there can be noreliſh 
eft for the low delights of mortality. 


Loft in the high enjoyments of thy loves | 


bar glorious mortal could my envy move ? 


Ye ineffable delectations of divine love, 
et me have no ſentiment of pleaſure left 
dut for you. My God revealing his glories 
and his graces in Jeſus Chriſt his Son, is 
ufficient for my eternal entertainment. 

What if all former ideas of viſible 
hings were wiped from my ſoul? what 
f had no imagination, no memory, no 
races left of any thing but the joys I 

ave found in thy preſence, and the aſ- 
urances of thy everlaſting favour? Thoſe 
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are-the only paſt moments I recal with 


pleaſure; and, oh ! let all the vaſt eter, 


nity before me be ſpent in theſe ſatisfac. 


tions. 


Vaniſh, ye terreſtrial ſcenes! fly away, 
ye vain objects of ſenſe ! I reſign all thoſe 
poor and limited faculties by which you 


are enjoyed; let me be inſenſible to all 
your impreſſions, if they do nat lead m 
to my God. Let Chaos come again, art 


the fair face of Nature become an uni- 
verſal blank: let ber glowing beauties al 
fade away, and thoſe divine characten 


| ſhe wears be effaced, I ſhall be happy: 
the God of Nature, and the original of i 


all beauty, is my God. 
What if the ſun were extinguiſhed in 


the ſkies, and all the etherial lamps had 


burnt out their golden flames? 1 ſhal 
dwell in light and immartal day, for my 
God will be for ever with me. When the 


. groves ſhall no more renew their vet- 


dure, nor the fields and vallies boaſt any 


longer their flowery pride; when all theſt 
lower heavens, and rhis earth, are min- 
gled in univerſal ruin, and theſe mate. 
rial images —— 1 ſhall 
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ſee new regions of beauty and pleaſure ſor 
ever opening themſelves in the Divine 
fence, with alt their original glories. 

But O how various, how boundleſs, 
ow tranfportin ing will the proſpe& be! O 
vhen ſhall I bid adieu to. phantoms and 
geluſions, and converſe with eternal reali- 
jes? When ſhall I drink at the fountains 
lead of eſſential life „ ” 


And then 
) zobat — 2 not of the fengutes of 
men, 


'r angels cunnot tell. Let it ſuffice, 
T byſelf, tiy ſoul, ſhall feel thy own full} Jyfs 
nd beld them faſt for cwer. 


Oh! break my ferters, for I muſt be 
me.—Bring my ſoul out of priſon !. 1 
m ſtraitened; the whole creation is too 
arrow for me I ficken at this con · 

nement, and groan and pant for liber- 
y. How ſweet are the thoughts of en- 

cement! My ſoul is already on the 
ing, and practiſes imaginary flights: 

ſeem to reach the heaven of heavens, | 
here God himſelf reſides, It i is good 

r me to be here. 


— — 
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But ah, how ſ:on the clouds of mortal ſen 
Ariſe, and weil the charming viſion.— 


Alas! what do I here in this waſte and 


dreadful wilderneſs ; this diſmal region, 


where our delights are vaniſhing, and the 


very glimpſes of future feligity we enjoy, 


are ſo ſoon overſhadedandſurroundedwitt 
real horrors? Alas!what dol here, waſting 
thatbreath in ſighs and endleſscomplaintz 
that was given me to bliſs and praiſe the 
infinite Creator? Alas! what do I here a. 


moeng ſtrangers and enemies, in this wild 


nhoſpitable place, far from my home 
and all the objects of my ſolid delight} 


c 
1 


My wiſhes, bepes, my Shes, cad my li 


My thoughts, and nobleſt paſſions, are abou, 


© What do I here in the dominions d 
death and ſin, in the precincts and rang 


of the powers of darkneſs? Here they la 


their toils and ſet their fatal ſnares; but, 


Lord, what part have they in me? I hay 
bid defiance to the powers of darknefs,in 


thy ftrength, and renounced my ſharein 
the vanities of the world, I am aſubſct 


rang 
ey la 
; but, 
J have 
165, if 
rare in 


ubſch 
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of another kingdom, and dare not enter 
into any terms of peace and amity with 
the irreconcileable adverſaries of God and 
my (oul, which inhabit theſe treacherous 
and ſinful regions. The friendſhip of 
this world is cnmity with God.“ Death 
and deſtruction are in its ſmiles; I ſtand. 
on my guard, and am every moment in 
danger of ſurpriſe; oh! when will deli» 
verance come rom on high! 


When my foul, 

0 0 when = Poll thy releaſe from cumb rous fleſh 

Paſs the great jeal of bea ven- What bappy 
bur trace 

Shall give thy thoughts a be to and 

The intelleual evorld ! 5 | 


What glorious ſcenes ſhall open when 
once this mortalpartition falls, when theſe 
alls ot clay ſhall totter and fink down 
nto duſt! Ye waters of life, ye torrents 
immortal pleaſure, how impetuouſly 
ill you then roll in upon me, and ſwell 
ind fill up all the capacities of joy in my 
atuie ! Every faculty ſhall then be filled, 
nd every wiſh ſnall end in unutterable 
ruition. « When 1 wake into immor- 
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tal light, I will be ſatisfied with thy like. 
neéſs. Theſe expreſsleſs defires will die 
into everlaſting faptures: hope and lan. 
guiſhing expectation will be no more; but 
preſent, complete, andunboundedſatisfac- 
tions u ill ſurround me My God, my God 
himſelf, ſhall be my infinite, my unuttet- 
able joy: all the avenues of pleaſure ſhall 
be opened before me, the ſcenes of heauty 
and proſpects of delight. © Everlaſting 
joy ſhall be upon my head, and forrow and 
ſighing ſhall fly away for ever. | 
There will bEno more intervals of grief 
and fin: fin, that inſupportable evil, that 
worſt, that heavieſt burden, Here the 
painful and deadly preſſure lies; it is this 
that hangs as a weight on all my joys; but 
thanks be to my God, I can ſay, I ſincerely 
deteſt and hate this vileſt of flaveries, this 
curſed bondage of corruption; I long for 
the glorious liberty of the ſons of God; 
groan under this load of fleth, this bur. 
den of mortality, this body of death. 
But grant, O Lord! that I may with 
Patience continue in well doing, and at 
laſt obtain glory and immortality through 
my Redeemer's righteouſneſs, “ Sanc. 
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tify me thro* thy word of truth: remem- 
ber this requeſt of my glorious Advocate - 


XVIII. A PRAYER FOR SPEEDY 
SANCTIFICATION. | 


0 Lord God, great and holy, all- ſuſi- 
cient, and full of grace, if thou ſhouldſt 
bid me form a wiſh, and take whatſoever 
in heaven or earth I add to atk, it ſhould 
not be the kingdoms of this world, nor 
thecrowns of princes; no, nor ſhould it 
be the wreaths of martyrs, nor the thrones 
of archangels : my requeſt is, to be made 
holy; this is my higheſt concern. Rec- 


tify the diſorders fin has made in my ſoul, | 


and renew thy image there; let me be ſa- 
tisfied with thy likeneſs. Thou haſt en- 
compatſed my paths with mercy in all 
other reſpects, and Iam diſcontentedwith 
nothing but my own heart, becauſe it is 
ſo unlike the image of thy holineſs, and 
ſo unfit for thy immediate preſence. 
Permit me to be importune here, O 
bleſſed God, and grant the importunity af 
my withes; let me be. favoured with a 
c. sracious and ſpeedy anſwer, for I am dy- 
| | K 
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ing while 1 am ſpeaking; the very breath 
with which J am calling upon thee is car- 
rying away part of my life: this tongue, 
that it now invoking thee, muſt ſhortly 
be filent in the grave; theſe knees that 
are bent to pay thee, homage, and theſe 
hands that are now lifted to the moſt 
high God for mercy, muſt ſhortly be 
movldering to their original duſt : theſe 
eyes wil! ſoon be cloſed in death, which 
are now looking up to thy throne for a 
bleſſing. Oh! prevent the flying hours 
with thy mercy, and let thy tavour out- 
ſtrip the haſty moments. | 

Thou. art unchanged, while rolling 
ages paſs along; but 1 am decaying with 
every breath I draw; my whole allotted 
time to prepare for heaven is but a point, 
compared with thy: infinite duration, 
The ſhortneis and vanity of my preſent 
being, and the importance of my cternal 
concerns, join together to demand my 
utmoſt ſolicitude, and give wings to my 
warmeſt' withes. Before I can utter all 
my preſent defires, the haſty opportuniiy 
Ss is gone, the Is minute va. 
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iſhed and the ſeaſon of mercy has taken 
its everlaſting flight. | 

Oh! God of Ages, hear me ſpeedily, 
and grant my requeſt while I am yet 
ſpeaking, my frail exiſtence will admic 
of no delay ; anſwer me according to the 
ſhortneſs of my duration, and the exi- 
gence of my circumſtances, My bulineſs, | 
of high importance as it is, yet is li- 
mitted to the preſent now, the paſſing 
moment ; for all the powers on earth can- 
not promiſe me the next. 

Let not my preſſing impertunity, there= | 
fore, offend thee : my happineſs, my 
everlaſting happineſs, my whole being is 
concerned in my ſucceſs, as much as 
the enjoyment of God himſelf is worth, 
is at ſtake, 

Thou knoweſt, O Lord what quali- 
fications will fit me to hold thee; thou 
knoweſt in what 1 am defective; thou 
canſt prepare my ſou] in an inſtant to 
enter into thy holy habitation, I breathe 
now, but the next moment may be death: 
let not that fatal moment come before I 
am. prepared. I 2 lame creating voice 

2 . 
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that ſaid, “ Let there be light, and there 
was light,“ can, in the ſame manner, 
purify and adorn my ſou}, and make me 
fit for thy own preſence ; and my ſoul 
longs to be thus purified and adorned. 
O Lord, delay not, for every moment's 
interval is a loſs to me, and may be a 
loſs unſpeakable and unrepairahle. Thy 
delay cannot be the leaſt advantage to 
thee; thy power and thy clemency are as 
full this prefent inſtant as they will be 
the next, and my time as fleeting, and 
my wants as preffing. . 

Remember, O eternal God, my loſt 
_ time is' for ever loſt, and my waſted 
hours will never return, my negleRed 
opportunities can never be recalled; to 
me they are gone for ever, and cannot 
be improved.; but thou canſt change my 
finful ſoul into holineſs by a word, and 
ſet me now in the way to everlaſting 
improvement. 

O let not the Spirit of God reſtraiq 
itſelf, but bleſs me according to the ful. 
neſs of thy own being, according to the 
riches of thy grace in Chriſt Jeſus, ac- 

cording to thy infinite inconceivable love 
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maniſeſted in that glorious gift of thß 
heloved Son, wherein the fulnefs of thy 
Godhead was continued; it is through 
his merit and mediation I humbly wait 
for all the unbounded bleflings ] want 
or aſk for. f 


1111. enATuvbk york ar l 
PECULIAR FAVOURS, | | 


Lzr me trace back thy mercy, O my 
Gcd, from the firſt - early dawn of life, 
and bleſs thee for the privileges of my 
birth, that it was not in the land of 


darkneſs, where no ray of the goſpel had 
ever darted its light; where the name of 
a Saviours nevet had reached my ears, nor 
the tranſporting tidings of redemption 
from eternal miſery had cver bleſſed wy 
ſoul. 

But how ſhall I] expteſs my gratitude 
for that grace which ordained my lot in 
this happy land, one of the iſlands of 
which it was long fince propheſied, 
« They ſhall fee thy glory, and truſt in 
thy name ? God has-enlarged Japheth,”* 
even the iſlands of the ſea, and made 
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him to dwell in the tents of Shem,”” in 
the inheritance of Abraham. I have my 
deſcent from the Gentiles, who were once 
« ſtrangersto the covenant of grace, aliens 
from the common-wealth of Iſrael ;” but 
are now brought nigh by the blood of 
ſprinkling. Jeſus, the great peace-ma- 
ker, hath brought both near to God and 
to each other. 

I bleſs thee with all my powers for the 
privileges of my deſcent from pious anceſ- 
tors; that thou haſt been their dwelling- 
place from generation to generation, and 
haſt not “ taken thy loving kindnefs 
from their feed, nor ſuffered thy faith- 
fulneſs to fail.“ 

Thou haſt extended thy mercy to me 
the laſt and leaſt of all my father*s houſe, 
unworthy to wipe the feet of the meaneſt 
of the fervants of my Lord; and yet by 
an abſolute a& of goodneſs, I am brought 
into thy family, and numbered with the 
children of God. Even ſo it has ſeemed 
good in thy fight, who © are gracious to 
whom thou wilt be gracious.” 

I might have been a veſſel of Ae 
trophy to thy juſtice, inſtead of a monu- 
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ment of thy mercy :: how unſearchable 
thy ways! how uncontrolled and fre: 
Thou didſt regard me in my low eſtate» 
in more than my original guilt and mi- 
ſery; for 1 had improved the wretched 
Rock, and been a voluntary as well as 
a natural ſlave to fin and death. 

From this ignominious flavery, thou, 

my great Redeemer, haſt ranſomed me; 
hath brought me into the glorious liberty 
of the ſons of God. I was a ſtranger, 
and thou diſt take me in: naked, and 
thou haſt clothed me with the ſpotleſs 
robes of thy own righteouſneſs: I was 
hungry, and thou didſt feed me; thirſty, 
and thou didſt give me to drink of the | 
fountain of life. 
- What am I, O Lord, and what i is my 
father's houſe, that thou haſt dealt thus 
graciouſly with me, in entering into an 
_ everlaſting covenant, ſigned and ſealed, 
even ſenſibly ſealed to my foul by the 
witneſs of thy ſpirit? Lord, why me ra- 
ther than many that were companions of 
my early vanities and folly ? whence were 
the motives drawn but from thy ſovereign 
pleaſure ? how many are paſſed by that 
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could have done thee more ſervice, and 
returned a warmer acknowledgment to 
thy diſtinguiſhing bounty? 
Ye ſpirits of juſt men made perſect, 
ye ranſomed nations, triumphant above, 
inſtruct me in the art of celeſtial elo- 
quence; tell me in what trains of ſacred 
Harmony you expreſs your gratitude for 
this glorious redemption, while in exalted 
raptures you ſing © to him that loved and 
waſhed you in his own blood, and made 
you kings and prieſts to God.“ 


Xxx. ASPIRING AFTER . THE VISION 


' - OF GOD IN HEAVEN, 


T Beſeech thee ſhew me thy glory. It was 
à mortal in a ſtate of frailty and imper- 
feQion that made this bold but pious re. 
queſt, which I repeat on different terms: 
fince none can ſee thy face and live, let 
me die to behold it. This is the only 
requeſt I have to make, and this will I 
ſeek after, that I may behold the beauty 
of the Lord; not as I have ſeen it in thy 
ſanctuary below, but in full perſection 
and ſplendour, as thou art ſeen by ſeraphs 

| | | 2 
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and cherubs, by angels and archangels, 
and the 2 of juſt men made perfect. 
O my God, forgive my importunity: 


thou haſt commanded me to love thee © 


with all my heart, my foul, my ſtrength, 
and haft by the Spirit kindled the ſacred 
flame in my breaſt. From this ariſes my 
preſent impatience : from hence the ar- 


dour of my defires ſpring. Can I love 


thee, and be ſatisfied at this diſtance 
from thee ? can 1 love thee, and not long 


to behold thee in perfect excellence and 


beauty? is it a crime to preſs forward to 
the end for which 1 was created? All 
my wiſhes and my — of happineſs 
terminate in thee. 

Does not the thirſty traveller pine for 


. ſome refreſhing ſtream? would not the 


weary be atreſt, orthe wretched captive 
be free? and ſhall not my thirſty, weary, 
captive ſoul; long for refreſhment, liber- 
ty, and reſt? Jam but a ſtranger, a pil- 
grim here, and have ho abiding-placez 
this is not my reſt; my home; and yet if 
thou baſt any employment for me, . tho? 

the meaneſt office in thy family, I will 

not repine at my ſtay. | 
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But, O Lord, thou haſt no need of 
ſuch worthleſs ſervice as I can pay thee; 
thy angels are ſpirits, thy miniſters frames 
of fire; thouſands of thouſands ſtand be. 
fore thee, and ten thouſand times ten 
thouſand miniſter unto thee ; they attend 
thy orders, and fly at thy command. O 
deliver me from this burden of mortality, 
and I will ſerve thee with a zeal as pure 
and active as theirs. 

can ſpeak of thy loving kindneſs to 
the children of men in a very imperfect 


manner; but then I will join with the 


celeſtial choir in praiſing thee, and re- 
hearſe to liſtening angels what thou haſt 
done for my foul, Here I have a thou. 
ſand interruptions from the delightful 
work, a thouſand cold and darkſome in- 
tervals; when my heart and tongue are 
both unruined, a thouſand neceſſary di- 
ſtractions that riſe from the miſeries of 
mortality; but when theſe intervals of 
grief and ſin ſhall ceaſe, my ſoul ſhall 
dwell at eaſe, and be for ever glad, 204 
| rejoice in thy ſalvation. 
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X XXI. A SURRENDER, OP THE S$OUL 
TO GOD, 


C OMMAND me what thou wilt, O Lord, 
give me but ſtrength to obey thee, be thy 
terms ever ſo ſevere. O let us never part. 
I reſign my will, my liberty, my choice, 
to thee; 1 fland diveſted of the world, 
and aſk only thy love as my inheritance. 
Give or deny me what thou wilt, I leave 
all the circumſtances of my future time 
in thy hands: let tke Lord guide me con- 
tinually: here I am, do with me what 
ſeemeth good in thy ſight: only do not 
ſay, Thou haſt no pleaſure in me. 

Let me not live to diſhonour thee, to 
bring a reproach on thy name, to profane 
the blood of the Son of God, and grieve 
the Spirit of grace. O take not thy lo- 
ving kindneſs from me, nor ſuffer thy 
faithfulneſs to fail. Thou haſt ſworn by 
thy holineſs, and thou wilt not lie to the 
ſeed of thy ſervants ; thou haſt tworn, 
that the generation of the righteous ſhall 
be bleſſed; veſt me with this character, 
O my God, and fulfil this promiſe to a 
worthleſs creature. 55 
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W 

OO XXX11. TRUST AND RELIANCE ON 2 
REE DIVINE PROMISE. y 

| O LET dot my importunity * wy 
thee, for it is the importunity of faith ; th 
is my ſtedfaſt belief in thy word cha pr 
makes me perſiſt; thy word and thy oath, N no 
ie the two immutabſe things in which it of 
is impofnible for God to lie, give me I. 
ſtrong conſola tion.“ G0 
Tis this that makes me preſs for ward Cel 
to thy throne, and with confidence lay of 
hold on thy ſtrength, thy. wiſ. om, and | 
thy faithfulneſs, on thy goodneſs and ten- pu 
der compaſtion; thoſe glorious attributes, I liv 
for Which „ the children of men put I me 
their truſt under the ſhadow of thy I Ms 
wings.” *Tis thy glory to be the confi- I fal 
dence of the ends of the earth, and it me 
was long fince predicted, „That in th 
name the Gentiies ſhould truſt, RT 
ag: 

King guardian of the rd, tur babes mi 

| a1 Ter 
To tohom the waws of all mankind are | fail 

| . 88 ver 
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we pay thee. the higheſt homage, and 
exalt thy infinite attributes by faith and 
confidence in thee. RY 

I know that thou art, and believe thee 
« a rewarder of th: m that diligently ſeek. 
thee,” 1 will never quit my hold of thy 
promiſes, there I fix my hopes; I wilt 
not let a tittle. go, nor part with à mite 
of the gloricus treaſure ; I humbly hope 
I have a rightſul claim; thou art my 
God, and the God of my religious an- 
ceſtors, the God of my mother, tht God 
of my pious father : dying and breathing 
out his ſoul, he gave me to thy care; he 
put me into thy graciqus arms, and de- 
livered me up to thy perfection. He told 
me thou wouldeſt never leave nor forſake 
me he t:iumphed in thy long- experienced 
faithfulneſs and truth, and gave his teſti- 
mony for thee with his lateſt breath. 

And now O Lord God of my fathers, 
whoſe mercy has deſcended from age to 
ag:, whoſe truth has remained unble- 
miſhed and inviolable, and whoſe love 
remeins without decay; O Lord, the 
faithful God, and tlie true, keeping co- 
venant and mercy to a thouſand genera- 
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158 


tions, let me find that protection and 


bleſſing that the prayers of my dying fa- 
ther engaged for me: now, in the time 
of my diſtreſs, be a preſent help: and if 
thou wilt this once deliver me, thou 
alone ſhalt be my future truſt, my coun- 


ſellor, and hope; to thee 1 will immedi- 


ately apply myſelf, and look on the whole 
force of created nature as inſignificant, 
To thee 1 will devout all the bleſſings 
thou ſhalt give me; my time, my life, 
my whole of this world's goods; what- 


ever ſhare thou ſhalt graciouſly allot me 


ſhall ſurely be the Lord's. | 

Oh! hearken to the vows of my Ci. 
refs, and for thy own honour deliver me 
from this perplexity which thou knoweſt, 
and reveal to me the abundance of mercy 
and truth. 

*Twas my dependence on thy promiſe 
and fidelity that brought me into this 
exigence; I ſtaggered not at thy promiſes 
thro' unbelicf, but boldly ventured on the 
credit of thy word: I took it for my ſe- 
curity; and can the ſtrength of Iſrael re- 
pent? canſt thou break thy covenant, 
and alter the thing that ĩ is gone out of 
thy mouth? 


— 
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4 O God of Abraham, God of Iſaac, 
and the God of Jacob! this is thy name 
for ever, and this thy memorial to all ge- 
nerations; the God before whom my 
fathers walked, the God that fed me all 
my life long till now, and the angel that 
redeemed me from evil, bleſs me. Let 
the God of Jacob be my help, let the 
Almighty bleſs me; let the bleſſings of 
my father © prevail above the bleſſings of 
his progenitors, to the utmoſt bounds of 
the everlaſting hills.“ | __ 
Bleſs me according to thy own great- 
neſs, according to the unſearchable riches 
of they grace in Chriſt Jeſus; he is the 
ſpring of all my hope, in whom all the 
promiſes of God are yea and amen; he is 
the true and faithful witneſs, and has by 
his death ſealed the divine veracity, and 
is become ſurety for the honour and 
1 faithfulnoaſs of the moſt high God. To 
this alſo the Holy Ghoſt, and the Spirit 
of truth, beareth witneſs. 
Oh! great Jehovah, Father, Son, and 
Holy Ghoſt ! the Lord God Omnipotent ! 
hear and grant my requeſt for the glory 
of thy mighty name; that name which 
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* ſaints: and angels bleſs. and love: let thy 
perfections be manifeſted ta the children 
of men: let them ſay, There is a God 
that judgeth in the earth! ; let them con- 
feſs thou doſt keep thy covenant with the 
ſeed of thy ſeryants that thy righteouſneſs 
is from age-to age, and thy ſalvation ſhall 
never he aboliſhed: leb them ſes and ag- 
knowledge, that in the-fear of the Lord 
ſtrong confidence, and his Ow 


have a place of refuge. 


via len as the 3 l 
And firm as meuntains 13 

Firm 4s a rack the ſaul ſhall ret 

That leans, 0 Lord, on thee, 


MEM ORANDUM, : 


This ad of faith i in 1 God was c folly an- 
ſwered; and 1 leave. my te ſtimeny, that 
« the name of the Lord is a ſtrong tower, 
and ye knoweth man chat * ow truſt 


5 in him.“ ”n 


thy 
Iren 
God 
on- 
the 
neſs 
hall 
ag - 
word 
dren 


y an+ 
that 
Wer, 
truſt 
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XXXIII APPLICATION To TRE DI. 
INE TRUTH. | 


Ren intricate and hopeleſs my 
preſent diſtreſs may be to human views, 
who ſhould I limit the Almighty; or 
why ſhould the Holy One of Iſrael limit 
himſelf? Nature and neceſlity : are thine 3 
thou ſpeakeſt the word, and it comes to 
paſs ; no obſtacle can oppoſe the omni» 
potence of thy will, nor make thy de- 
ſizns ineffectual. | 

Is thy hand at all ſhortened fince the 
glorious period when thy mighty power 
and thy ſtretched out arm formed the 


heavens and earth: when theſe ſpacious * 


ſkies were x = at thy command, and 
this heavy globe fixed on its airy pillare ? 


The ro bande of the arch 
o uh, thee _ 3 
10 23 the beauteous arch of heav'n 
With wvond'rous ſtill bave made. 


And © theſe ſhall war old as a gar- 
ment; 3 * 2 e thou change 
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them, and they ſhall be changed ;** but 
thouldſt thou, like theſe, decay, where 
were the hopes of them that conſide in 
hee? If in all generations thy perfection: 
were not the ſame, what conſolation could 


the race of men draw from the. ancient } x 
records of thy wonderful works ? WV i. 
are we told, „“ thou. didſt divide the ſea; f. 
to make a path for thy people thro” the d 
mighty waters? that thou didſ rain bread I bi 
From beaven, and diſſolve the flinty rock I 
in cry hal rills to give thy choſen nation of 
drink?“ by 
- Thou art he that Adoguithed Noah gr 
In the univerſal deluge, and preſerved the en 
floating ark amidſt winds, anc n and the 
tumultuous billo wo. les 
Nuwas thy protecting care + that led A- tho 
braham from his kindred and his native ff -- 1 
country, and brought him you to che cor: 
promiſed land. San 
Thou didſt accompany "Jacob: i in 15 proi 
Journey. to Paden-aram, and gave bim] 7 
bread to eat, and raiment to put on, till feed 
greatly increaſed in ſub{tance, he re- of a 
turned to his father's houſe: He wreſtled aj] y 


for a bleſſing; he wreſtled with the Al- 
mighty © and IG. „ 
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With Joſeph thou wenteſt down into 
Egypt, and didſt deliver him out of all 
his adverſities, till he forgot his ſorrows, 
and all the toil of his father's houſe. | 
-. Thou'didft remember thy people in the 
Egyptian bondage, and looked with pity- 
ing eyes on their affl.ction; and, after 
four hundred and thirty years, on the very 
day thou haſt promiſed, didſt releaſe and 
briag them out with triumph and miracſes. 
Thy preſence went with them in a pillar 
of a cloud by day, and a protecting fire 
by night: thy conquering hand drove out 
great and potent nations, and gave them 
entice poſle ſſion of the land promiſed to 
their fathers ; nor didſt thou fail in the 
leaſt circuu:ſtance of all the good 1 
thou haſt promiſed. | 

What a cloud of witneſſes ſtand on re- 
cord! Joſhua aud Gideon, Jeptha and 
Samſon, who, through faith, obtained 
promiſcs. 

Thou didſt command the ravens to 
feed thy holy prophet; and at the word 
Jof a prophet gidit (uftain the widow's To 
Oy with a handful of meal, 

SI 2 
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Thou didſt walk with the three He- 
brews in the fiery furnace; thou waſt 


_ preſent with Daniel in the lions' den to 
15 liver him, becauſe he truſted in thee. 


In what inſtance has the prayer of faith 


been rejected? where were the righteous no 
forfaken ? who can charge God without att 
charging him fooliſhly ? what injuſtice I dat 
hatb been found in the Judge of all the Þ thi 
earth? his glorious titles have ſtood un- not 
blemiſhed from generation to generation, ] 
nor can any of his perfections decay, or neſ 
rolling years make a change in the AN- inft 
CIENT OF DAYS. finc 
Are not his words clear and di lind, beg; 
without a double meaning, or the leaf whe 
ceceit ? are they not ſuch 2s may juſtly ] Hol 
ſecure my confidence ? ſuch as would ſa - the 
tisfy me from the mouth of man, incon- in ye 
ſtant man, whoſe breath is in bis noſtrils, riod 
and his foundation in the duft ; unſtable} more 
as water, and fleeting as a ſhadow? And him 
can I ſo ſlow iy aflent to the words of the let'tl 
Moſt High? Shall I truſt impo:eat man, ſting 
that has neither wiſdom nor might to ac. In 
compliſh his deſigns 3 3 that cannot call th nor e 


unt xt breath or motion his ohn, nor pro- 
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miſe himfelf a moment in all futurity ? 
Can F reſt on theſe feeble props, and yet 
tremble and deſpond when I have the ve» 
racity of the eternal God to ſecure and 
ſupport me? 

I know he will not break his covenant, 
nor ſuffer his faithfulneſs to fail: I dare 
atteft it in the face of earth and hell: I 
dare ſtake my all for time and eternity on 
this glorious truthz a truth which hell can- 
not blemiſh, nor all its malice contradict. 

Exert yourſelves, ye powers of dark - 
nels, bring in your evidence, collect your 
inſtances, begin from the firſt generations: 
ſince the world was peopled, and men 
began to call on the name of the Lord, 
when did they call in vain ? when did the 
Holy One of Iſrael fail the expectations of 
the humble and contrite ſpirit? Point out 
in your blackeſt characters the diſmal pe- 
riod when the name of the Lord was no 
more a refuge to them that truſted in 
him! Let the annals of hell be produced, 
let them mark the dreadful day, and di- 
ſtinguiſh it with eternal triumphs. 

In vain you ſearch; for neither heaven, 
nor earth, nor _ have ever-been wit- 


.. en, or a ng 
—ͤͤ ee 
= a * 


all, could the word of — moſt dan God 
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1. 
neſs to the leaſt deviation from truth or b 
juſtice: the Almighty ſhines with unble. tt 
miſhed glory, to the ' confuſion of hell, ta 
and the conſolation of thoſe n put their b 
truſt in him. Ne 
On thy eternal truth and honour Len- c} 
tirely caft myſelf ; if 1 am deceived; an- by 
gels and archange's are deluded too; they, w. 
like me, have no dependence beyond the f ll 
divine veracity for their bleſſedneſs and th 
Immortality, they hang all their hopes | i: 
on his goodneſs and immutability ; if that | wi 
fails, the celeſtial paradiſe vaniſhes, and Mz 
all its glories are extinct; the golden pa- 12 
laces ſink, and the fersphie thrones muſt f 
totter and fall. Where are your crowns, | at! 
ye ſpirits ele ct? where are your ſongs and | 
your triumphs, if the truth of God can 
fai!? A mere poſſibility of that would 
darken the fields of light, and turn the! 4 
voice of melosy into grief and lamenta- ». 
tion. WR 
What papps would rife even thro? all XX 
the regions of blefſedneſs ! what diffidence _ 
and fear weuld ſhake the heart of every. LE 
inhabitant l what agonies ſurpriſe them] - <>: 
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be cancelled! The pillars of heaven might 
then tremble, and the everlaſting moun- 
tains bow; the celeſtial foundations might 
be removed from their place, and that 
nobleſt ſtructure of the hands of God be 
chaos and eternal emptineſs. 

But for ever “ juſt and true are thy 
ways, thou King of Saints; bleſſed are 
all they that put their truſt in thee z** for 
thou art a certain refuge in the day of 
diſtreſs; and: under the ' ſhadow of thy 
wings 1 will rejoice, 1: My ſoul ſhall 
make her boaſt in the Lord, and triumph 
in his ſalvation: I. called on him in my 
diſtreſs, and he has delivered me from 


all my fears,” n 


eee I diſmiſe ey carnal 3 
My fond defires recal; 


71 give ny mortal, intereft up, 
Deny me my God "y + os | 


[0 * 


ö ; 
xkxXxXxIv. GLORY 10 0 ron SALVAs 


' TION. BY- "JESUS AND HIS BLOOD. 


Lr me give glory to Cad before 1 
5 add, take thame and confuſion to 


3 


7” % 


a * * - > 
Y a 4 * K — 
. _ Ws E 8 Y 
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myſelf. 
Free and abſolute. goodneſs of God; not 
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J aſcribe my ſalvation to the 


by the ſtrength of reaſon, or any natural 
inclination to virtue, but by the grace 

of God I am what I am.“ G my Re- 
. — be the victory, be the glory 


thine! I expect eternal life and happineſs 


from thee, not as a debty but à free gift, 
4 promiſed act of bounty. How poor 
would my expectations be, if I only look 
to be rewarded according to thoſe works 
which'my own: vanity, or the partiality of 
others, have called good, and which; if ex- 
amined by the divine purity, would prove 
but ſpecious-.fins! As ſuch I renounce 


them: pardon them, geacious Lord! and 


I aſk no more; nor ean I hope for that, 
but through the. ſatisfaRion which hath 


been made to divine Juſtice for the ſins 


of the world. 
O Jeſus, my Savour, what harmony 


dwells in thy name! celeſtial joy, im- 


mortal life is in the ſound | 


Sweet name! in thy: eath fyllable- 
Hl thouſand bleſs'd pp) dh of ſins | 
Mountains of myrrb, and beds of ſpices, 
And ten * 9 iſes, NY 
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Let angels ſet this name to their gold. 

en harps; let the redeemed of the Lord 
for ever magnify it. *, 

O my propitious Saviour ! where were 
my hopes but for thee? how.defperate, how 
undone, where my circumſtances? I look 
on myſelf in every view I can take with 
horror and contempt. I was born in a 
ſtate of miſery and fin, and in my beſt 
eſtate am altogether vanity. With the 
utmoſt advantages 1 can boaſt, I thrink 
back, I tremble to appear before unble- 
miſhed Majeſty: O thou in whoſe name 
the Gentiles truſt, be my refuge in that 
awful hour. To thee 1 come, my only 
confidence and hope: Let the blood of 
ſprinkling, let the ſeal of the covenant be 
on me. Clearife me from my original 
ſtain, and my contracted impurity, and 
adorn me with the robes of thy righteouſ- 
neſs, by which alone I expect to ſtand ju- 
Hed before infinite juſtice and purity, 
O enter not into judgment with me, 
for the beſt actions of my life cannot bear 
thy ſcrutiny; ſome ſecret blemiſh has 
ſtained all my glory. My devotion to 
God has been mingled with levity and ir- 
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reverence ;z my charity to man with pride 
and oſtentation. Some latent defect has 
attended my beſt actions, and-thoſe very 
things, which, perhaps, have been highly 
eſteemed by men, have deſerved contempt 


* 


in the ſight of God. 


When 1 ſurwey the pond" rout roſs e959 
On which the Prince of Glety dy d, 


Ay ricbeſt gain I count my loſs, ©. ] 
And pour contempt on all my pride. den 
Forbid it, Lord, that T ſhould boaſt, vere 
Save in the Creſs , Chriſt, my God ; Got 
All the wain things that clarm me melt, ¶ expe 
1 ſacrifice them to thy blood.  —- hope 

| "FI Ke . E 15 for : 

April zo, 1733. 
JJ r 
EXXV. A REPFIEW or DIVINE MERCY ff mei 
Aux FAITHFULNESS. pride 
I Am now ſetting. to my ſeal that Cod 1285 
is true, and leaving this as my laſt teſti-¶ cjouſ 
mony to the divine veracity. I can from my f 
numerous experiences aſſert his faithful- migh 


niels, and witneſs to the certainty of his 
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8 % The word of the Lord has 
been tried, and be is a buckler to all thoſe 
that put their truſt in him.” 

O come, all ye that fear the Lord, 
and 1 will. tell you what he has done for 
my ſoul; I will aſcribe righteouſneſs to 
my Maker,” and leave my record for a 
people yet unborn, that the generation to 
come may riſe up and praiſe him. 

Into whatever diſtreſs his wife provi- 
dence has brought me, 1 have called on 
the Lord, and he heard me, and deli. 
vered me from all my fears; 1 truſted in 
God, and he ſaved me. Ohl let my 
experience ſtand a witneſs to them that 
hope in his mercy; let it be to the Lord 
for a praiſe and a glory. 

I know not where to begin the recital. 

of thy numerous favours. Thou haſt hid 
me-in the ſecret of thy pavilion, from the 
pride of men, and from the ſtrife of 
tongues, when by a thouſand follies 1 
have merited reproach': thdu haſt gra- 
ciouſly protected me, when the vanity of 
my friends, or the malice of my enemies, 
might have ſtained my reputation: thou 
haſt covered me with thy feathers, and 
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under thy wings have I truſted: thy truth 


has been my ſhield and my buckler; to I of 
| thee I owe the bleſſing of a clear and un- fai 
blemiſhed name, and not to my own con- | ha 
duct, nor the partiality of my friends.— fai. 
Glory be to thee, O Lort. th) 
Thou haſt led me through a thouſand : 
labyrinths, and enlightened my darkneſs. ce“ 
When ſhades and perplexity furrounded con 
me, my light has broke forth out of ob · dec 
ſcurity, and my darkneſs been turned into my 
noon-day. Thou haſt been a guide and I 
a father to me. When I knew not where very 
to aſk advice thou haſt given me unerring Oh 
counſel : The fecret of the Lord bas been to g 
with me, and be bas ſpezun me bis covenant, i bas 1 
In how many ſeen and unſeen dangers app? 
haſt thou delivered me ! how narrow my frow 
gratitude ! how wide thy mercy ! how in- the 0 
numerable are thy thoughts of love! how has | 
Infinite the inſtances of thy goodneſs I ſelf, 
how high above the ways and thought: 1 ma 
of man! Etern 
How often haſt thou ſapplied my wants, : Th 
rom 


and by thy bounty confounded my unbe- 
Hef! thy benefits have ſurpriſed and juſth firſt u 
reproached my diffidence; my faith hai 
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often failed, but thy goodneſs has never 

failed. The world and all its flatteries 
have failed, my own heart and hopes have 
failed, but thy mercy endures for erer; 
thy faithfulneſs has never failed. 

The: firength of Iſrael has never de- 
ceived me, nor made me aſhamed of my 
confidence. Thou haſt never been as a 
deceitful brook, or as waters that fail, to 
my oben rn ny; WE ICY 

In loving-kindneſs, in truth, and in 
very faithfulneis, thou haſt afflicted me. 
Oh! how unwillingly haſt thou ſeemed 
to grieve me ! with how much indulgence 
has the puniſhment been mixed ! Love has 
appzared through the diſguiſe of every 
frown ;| its beams have glimmered thro? 
the darkeſt night; by every afffictidh thou 
has been ſtill drawing me nearer to thy- 
ſelf, and removing my carnal props, that 
I may lean with more aſſurance on the 
Eternal Rock. . 

Thy love has been my leading glory 
from the firſt intricate ſteps of life: the 
firſt undefigning paths I trod were marked 
and guarded by the vigilance of thy love: 
oh! whither elſe had my fin and folly 


— 


ied mes 


* 
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How often have I tried and experienced 
thy clemency, and found an immediate 
anſwer to my prayers? Thou haft often 
literally fulfilled thy word: I have a freſh 
inſtance of thy faithfulneſs again: thou 
baſt made me triumph in thy goodneſs, 
and given a new teſtimony to the "weary 
or thy promiſes. 

' Andy after all, what ingratitude, what 
inſenßibility, reigns in my heart ?- Gh! 
cancel it by the blood of the eovenant: 
root out this monſtrous inſidelity that ſtill 
returns after the fulleſt evidence of thy 
truth. Thou haſt graciouſly condeſcend- 
ed to anſwer me in thy own tiine and 
| Way, and yet 1 am again doubting thy 
faithfulneſs and care. Lord, pity me. 
T believe; O he'p my urbelig. Gn on to 
iuccour, go on to pardon, bd at laſt con- 
quer my diffidence. Let me hope againſt 
hope, and in the greateſt perplexity give 
glory to God, by telieving what my own 
Experience has fo often fourd—** SHR 
the ſtrength of Iſrael will not lie; nor 
he as man, that he ſhouid repent.“ 

While 1 have memory and thought, 
let his goodneſs dwell on my foul, Let 
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me not forget the depth of my diſtrefs, 
the anguiſh and importunity of my vows : 
when every human help failed; and alt 
was darkneſs and perpleXity, then God 
was all my ftay. Then I-knew no name 
but his, and he alone knew my foul in 
adverſity, Bleſs the Lord, O my ſoul, 
and TO not all his benefits * 


3 7 


en as I Fat rt 1 Bleſs thy name, 
W King; and Gid of love; - 
** work and joy Jhall pe the ſame 
In ihe bright wworlas above. 


1 hins you a e and ten thouſand 
deliverances to recount, then thouſand una 
aſk'd for mercies to recal ! no moment 
of my life has been deſtitute of thy care; 
no accident has. found me unpuarded 
by thy watchful eye, or neglected by 
thy providence. Thou has been often 
found unſought by my: ungrateful heart, 
and thy favours have ſyrpriſed me with 
is {great and unexpected advantages: thou 
- haſt compelled me to receive the bleſſings 
my foliſh humour deſpiſed, and my cor- 
rupt will would fain have rejected. Thou 
| — ſtopped oy ears to the cefires which 
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would have ruined and undone me, when 
1 might juſtly have deen left to my own 
choice, for the puniſtiment of my many 
fins and Follies.” _ How great my guilt! 
how infinite thy mercy ! 

Hitherto God has helped, and here 1 
ſet up a memorial to that goodneſs which 
has never abandoned me to the malice 

and ſtratagems of my infernal foes, nor 
left me a prey to human craft or violence. 
The glory of his providence has often 
ſurpriſed me, when groping in thick 
darkneſs, With a potent voice he has 
ſaid, *© Let there be light, atid there was 
light.” He has made his goodneſs pal: 
before me, and loudly proclaimed his 
name, The Lord, tae Lord God, mer- 
ciful and gracious“ — to him be glory for 
per. Ames. | ee foi 


x 


++ 329 SOME DAILY, xX7xpITNCEs 
OF, THE. p8aCtovs' METHODS pr 
DIVINE. PROVIDENCE, To ME THE 
LEAST ;AND. MOST VAWORTHY. or 
. e oN MY. LoF . 


To FIRST. WEEK = 
* | 3 Evxxx 4 day 8 experience re roaches 
Wiek my unbelief. and brings me ome new 


evidence of thy faithfulnefs. Tho haſt 


0 Nas diſpelled my fears, and, to the confuſion 
rl of my ſpiritual foes, thou haſt heard the 


voice of my diſtreſs. Bot a few hours 
2g0 1 was trembling, and doubting if thou | 
waſt indeed a God hearing my prayer; 
and now I have a freſh inſtance of thy 
goodneſs, which, with a grateful heart, 
1 here record. May the ſenſe of thy 
benefits dwell for ever on my foul. | 


* The diviſon of theſe. meditations into 
Jevens, b the pious writer, ſeems to tell us, 
zbat 4 Were the deveut choughts of ſix 
weeks of ber life. 
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II. Thy mercies are new every morn- 
ing; again thou haſt. given me an in- 


ſtance of thy truth.” © I truſted in God, 
and he has delivered me : I will love the 


Lord, becauſe he has heard the voice of 


my ſupplication therefore will I call on 
him as long as I live.” 

III, As for God, his way is perfed; 
the word of the Lord is tried: he js 
buckler to all that put their truſt in him.” 
He has punctually fulfilled the word o 
which I relied : bleſs the Lord, O my foul 

IV. Thy bounty follows me with : 
un weatied courſe : language is too faint 
to expreſs thy praiſe : no eloquence c: 

reach the ſubject. My heart is war 

With the pious reflection; I look upwar!Y, 
and filently breathe out the unirtterab! 
gratitude that melts and rejoices my foul 
1 ſtaggered at thy promiſe through ut 
belief, and yet thou haſt graciouſly pe 
formed thy word. If we ſometin! 
doubt or faulter_in our faith, yet he abil 
eth faithful who has promiſed, _ 

V. With the morning light my heal 
and peace are e the cheeti! 


nor- 
in in- 
God, 
ve the 


ice of 


all on 


»rfed; 
he is 2 
him.“ 
ord 0 
y ſoul 
1th a 


» faint 


ice C: 

War 

| pward 
tterab! 
y foul 
gh ut 
fly per 
netim! 
he abil 


y heal 


cheer: 
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| gene = the ſan, and the ſweeter 
beams of the divine favour, ſhine on 
my tabernacle, 


Lord, why me? why 
am I a ranſomed, pardoned finner ?— 


.. Why am I rejoicing among the inſtances 


of ſovereign grace and unlimited cle- 
mency ? 


VI. I boaſted in thy truth, and thou 
ghaſt not made me aſhamed : my infernal 


foes are confounded, while my faith! is 
ne with ſucceſs. 


0b. ! Ra beth taſted if ty clemency 
In greater mea Were, or more oft, than I? 


VII. As the wenk begun, fo it ends 


with a ſeries of mercy: language and 
numbers fail to reclcon by favours, bur. 


this hail be 5 eternal employment. 


When nature Faſt, the day and night, q 
Divide thy" moor ks mo more, 

Ay ever thankful ſoul, O Lord, 
Thy g T0: dr hall adore. 


1 2 
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by E; HAVE ſeen che goings of God my "OP 
King in his ſanRtuary : but O how tran- my 
ſient the view | My fins turned back thy Þ C 
clemency, and yet 1 can celebrate the call 
wonders of forgiving grace. 1 
II. What do I owe thee, O * great 67; 
Freer ver of men, for eaſy and peacefu] tlie 
fleep, for nights unmoleſted with pain 5 
and anxiety. 
Thou round my bed a . wm keep 5 
_ Thine 925 are open chile I ſeep. 
Not a moment ſlides in which I am T 
upguarded by the gracious protection. an e 
III. Thanks be to God, whe has given mea 
me the victory thro' the Lord Jeſus Chriſt.] hova 
Thou didft deliver me from the ſnare off allo 
the fowler, the craft and malice of hel) V] 


and kept me back from finning againſ my f: 
thee; be thine the victory and praiſe thy g 
Hallelujab. ears, 

IV. O Lord God of Ifrael, happ tual / 
is the man that putteth his truſt in thee. diſtre 
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1 left my burden at thy feet, and thou 
haſt ſuſtained me; my cares are diflipated, 
my defires are anſwered. 4 O who is 
a God like unto WN near unto all that 
call on thee?“ 

V. Thy ſtrength is manifeſt in weak- 
neſs: % Not unto me, O Lord, but to 
—_ be all the glory.” * 


For ever thy dear chavinieg name 
=o davell upon my tongue, 
And Jeſur and ſalvation "4 

The theme of every ſong. 


This ſhall be my emploꝝ ment thtough 
an eternal duration : *tis that alone can 
meaſure” my gratitude. The Lord fe- 

| h6vah is my ſtrength and lalvation, he 
alſo ſhall be my ſong. | 

VI. Every day's experience confirms 

inf my faith, and brings a freſh evidence of 
iſe] thy goodneſs. Thou haſt diſpelled my 
fears,' and, to the confuſion of my ſpiri- | 
tual foes, hearkened to the voice of my 
diſtreſs. | 

VII. I will love the Lend, who has 

heard my — I made my boaſt 
3 
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In his faithfulneſs, and he bas anfogred 


all my Expectations, 


THIRD WEEK. 


1 My laſt exigence will Fa the cloſing 
part of life. Oh! remember me then, 
my God. Thou whe: haſt led me hi- 
therto, forſake me not at laſt. Be my 
ſtrength when nature fails, and the flame 


of lite is juſt expiring; let thy ſmiles 


cheer my gloowy hour! oh! then let thy 
gentle voice whiiper peace and inc Fable 
_ conſolation to my ſoul. 


II. In fix and ſeven troubles thou hat 


delivered me, (and been a covert from 


the tempeſt, | a hiding -place from the 


wind.“ Hitherto God lias helped, and 


I have dwelt ſecure; aud here 1 leave a 


memorial to thy praile, a witneſs againſt 


ull my future diſtruſt of thy. faitBFutbeſs 


and-truth. | | 
III. Every day of my life increaſes the 


ſum of thy mercies : the riſing and the 


ſetting fun, in its conſlant revolutions 
can witneſs the renewal of thy favours, 
Thou waſt graciouſly preſent in an im- 


d 


nor ſleepeſt, this night thy watchful care 
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minent danger 3 by thee my bones have 
been kept entire, and thou haſt not ſuf- 
fered me to daſh my feet againſt a ſtone. 
IV. „ Bleſs the Lord, O my foul, 
and all that is within me bleſs his holy 
name. Bleſs the Lord, O my ſoul, and 
forget not all his benefits; who heals thy 
diſeaſes, and pardons all thy ſins. “ 0 
thou, the great Phyſician of my body, as 
well as of my diſtempered ſoul, thou haſt 
reſtored and ſaved me from death and 
hell, Bleſſed Jeſus, thou haſt “ taken 
my infirmities, and borne my ſickneſſes; 
the chaſtiſement of my peace was upon 
thee, and by thy ſtripes I am healed.” 
V. I ſubſcribe to thy truth, O Lord; 
I atteſt it in contradiction to infernal x 
malice, to all the helliſh ſuggeſtions that 
would tempt my heart to diffi dence and 
unbelief, even againſt repeated experi- 
ence, againſt the fulleſt evidence of the 
divine veracity. 
VI. Oh! thou who never ſlumbereſt, 


has kept me from a threatening danger; 
1 eyes v were hag” while 1 was "Me" 
4 x 


—— 


— — — 
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ing, ſecure 'beileath the covert of thy 


wings. 

Vil. Another, and a gleatef deliver- 
ance 1 crowned the day? 1 have found 
thy grace ſoMbient in an hour of temp- 
ration, thy "Frength has been manifeſt 
in, my weaknets, Thine was the con- 
queſt, be the- frown and the glory thine 


for ever. By | thee I. have triumphed 


over the ſtratagems 'of hell; ( not unto 


me, but to my narne be the war 0 


Lord.“ 0 


Four TH WEEK: 


BY, +. "Pix not one of 'a thouſand 'of thy 5 


fayours 1 can record but eternity is be- 
fore me, and that unlimited dura tion 


hall be employed to * rehearſe the won- 
ders of thy y ,gface. Then is the great 


22 I will praiſe thee, T will declare 
faithfulneſs, and tell to liſtening an- 
1 what” thou, hat done. for my. foul, 
n, for me,, the leaft in the family, un” 
85 to wipe the feet of the mearieſt of 
the'ſervanits of the Lord. N 
II. How numberleſs are thy thoughts 


of love to my ſoul; If 1 1 count 
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7 them, they are more than "the ſand on 
N the ſhore. Thou haſt again reprobed 


— my unbelief, and given me a new con · | 
d viction that my whole dependence is on 
2 thee that ſecond cauſes are nothing but 
ſt as thou doſt give them efficacy ; all na- 
2 ture obeys thee, arld is | governed at thy 
je command. 

d III. O my Cod, Iam again ready to 


n 


to diftru&t thee, and call in queſtion. thy 

0 faithfulneſs, - Oh! how deep! has the 

3 curſed weed of infidelity rooted itſelf 'in © 
my nature ! but thou canſt root it out. 

IV. Agaia J muſt begin the rehearfal' 

of thy 'mercies, which will never have an 

ky end; for thou doſt renew the inſtances 

e of the goodneſs to'a poor ungrateful ſin- 

on ner. Thou haſt punctually fulfilled the 
2 promiſe on which 1 1 thou haft | 

at | granted the requeſt of my 172 and led 


= 


6 
N 
16 
— 


n * > 
s — ,  E- 


ite me in a plain are that I AG not ; 
Wi ſtumbled, _ 

al, V. This day 1 "have received. an un- 
n- expected favour. 1 doubted the ſucceſs 


of indeed, but thou hiſt! ' gatitly/ rebuke 
. a 4 uhbelief, / and convinced me that tall 
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Things are poſſible with thee, and that the 


hearts of the children of men ate in thy 
| hands, 


VI, Whether, thou doſt favokr or 1 . 


flict me, I rejoice in the glory of thy 


attributes, in whatever inſtance they are 
diſplayed... Be. thy, . hoaour advanced, 


whether in mercy or in juſtice; I mu 


Nill aſſert the equity of thy ways, and 
aſcribe righteouſneſs to my Maker. Yet 
let me plead with thee, O my God. 
Since mercy is thy darling attribute, oh! 
let it now be exalted: deal not with me 
in ſeverity, but indulgence; for if thou 
ſnouldeſt mark what is amiſs, who can 


ſtand before thee ? 


VII. Thou doſt heal, my diſeaſes and 
renew my life; thou art the guardian 
of. my ſleeping and my . waking hours. 
Glory to * Gel. - whoſe eyes never 


ſlumber. 


RE knoweſt my ſecret grief, 
_ 7 pain lies, and what. ; are e m 


FIFTH — . 
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coubts. and difficulties.” In thy wonted 
clemency, O Lord, diſpel my darkneſs ; 
leave me not to any fatal delufion'in an 
affair of everlaſting moment. This is 
my. Hour of information and practice; 
beyond the grave no miſtake can be rec- 
tiled; as the tree falls, ſo it muſt for 
1. lie. 
Thy goodneſs ſtill purſues me, O 
heavenly F ather, with an unwearied 
courſe ; new inſtances of thy faithful 
neſs reproach my unbelief, I ſent up 
my petition with a doubting heart, and 
yet thou haſt graciouſly ' deigned to en- 
courage my weak and ſtaggering faith, 
which has often wavered and failed, 
even in the view of the brighteſt evidence 
of thy power and truth. 

III. hou doſt ſeem reſolved to leave 
my unbelier without excuſe, by renewing 
the glotious conviction of thy clemeney 
and truth. O let not the unworthineſs | 
of the object turn back thy denignitr 
from its natural courſe. 

IV. How many ünfecorded mercies 
have glided along with my fleeting mo- 


» 


g 2 an * 
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ments into thoughtleſs ſilence, and long 
oblivion ! How ptone is my ungrateful 
heart to forget thy benefits, or (oh! 
amazing guilt) to make an ungrateful 


o 


E retun:; „ 
V. Oh! never let my falſe heart re- 
lapſe into diſtruſt and unbelief again! 
Thou haſt rebuked my folly, and put a 
new ſong of praiſe into my mouth: let 
thoſe infernal ſuggeſtions vaniſh that 
would once object againſt thy oft 'expe- 
rienced truth. In this I would ſtill tri- 
umph, and infult all the malice of hell, 
4 time will come when thou ſhalt be 
elorified' in, thy ſaints, when thy truth : 
and faithfulneſs ſhall appear, in full 
ſplendor, when the beauty of thy at- 
tributes ſhall be conſpicuous and clear 
from every blemiſh that the impiety of 
men or the malice of devils, have charg- 
ed on thy moſt righteous providence. 
VI. Let me ſtill affert that the ways 
of God are perfect juſtice and truth: 1 
| have a freſh inſtance of thy goodneſs to 
bdoaſt, and yet my ungratefu] heart is 
even now ready to diſtruſt. The Lord 
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| increaſe my faith: : let thy renewed fa- 
vours filence my unbelief, «© to ſhew that 
the Lord is upright; he is my. Rock, and 
there is no unrigbteouſneſs in him.“ 
VII. Teach me your language, ye mi- 
niſters of light, that I may exprefs my 
wonder and gratitude; O thou, who 
canſt explain the ſecret meaning of my 
| ſoul, take the praiſe that human words 
cannot expreſs; accept thdſe unutterable ; 
attempts to praiſe thee. . | 


SIXTH, WEEK. 


I. * me go on, O moſt Holy, to re⸗ 
cord thy faithfulneſs and truth; let it be 
| engraven in the rock for ever; let it be 
impreſſed on my ſoul, and impoſſible to 
be effaced. What artifice of hell is it 
that ſo often tempts me to diſtruſt thee, 
and joins with my native depravity to 

queſtion thy trutl! 

II. Oh! may 1 never forget this re- 
marzkable preſervation ; thy gentle hand 
ſupported me, and underneath were the 
| everlaſting arms. <6 bits haft kepß all 
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my bones, not.one of them. is. broken; * 

thy mercy upheld me even when it fore- 

ſaw my inſenlibility and ingratitude. 

How does my. guilt heighten thy clemen- I 

cy! How wondrous is thy patience, 0 
Lord, and tby rich grace, that only gently 

rebuked me, when thou mighteſt have 

taken ſevere vengeance on my fins! 

THI. Again I muſt begin the rehearſal 
of thy love. Thou halt eaſed my pain, 
ſcattered my fears, and lengthened. out 

my days. Ohl. may my being be de- 

voted to thee; let it be for ſome re 
markable ſervice that I am reſtored to 
bealth again. 

IV. I find thy mercies renewed with 
my fleeting days, and to rehearſe them 
ſhall be my glad employment; I truſted 
thee with my little affairs, and thou haſt 

., condeſcended to give me ſucceſs. Lord, 

what is man, that thou thus graciouſly 
regardeſt him? Even my fins, my hourly 
. provocations, cannot put a Check to the 
courſe of thy beneficence; it keeps on 
its conquering way againſt all the oppo- 
fitions of my ingratitude and unbelief: 


op THE HEART, © You 
and haſt thou not promiſed, O Lord, it 

ſhall run parallel with my life, and mea- 

ſure out my days? 

N Jeſos, my never-failing truſt, I 

called on thy name, and thou haſt fully 
anſwered my bo * let thy praiſes dwell 

on my tongue, let me breathe thy name 


to the laſt ſpark of life. Thou haſt 
ſtattered my fears, and been gracious be- 

'yond all my hopes; my faint and doubt- 
ing prayers have not been rejected ; 
but, oh! how ſlow are my returns of 
_ praiſe, how backward my Wer 1: 


ments! | 
VI. Never have I truſted thee | in vain 

Lord, increaſe my faith; confirm it by 
à continued ſeries of thy bounty: add 
this favour to the reſt; for faith is the 
© "gift of God, an attainment above reaſon 
or nature, 1 am now waiting for the 
_ accompliſhment of a promiſe! O ſhew 
me thy mercy and truth : add this one 
inſtance to the reſt, and for ever ſilence 
the ſuggeſtions of hell, and my own in- 
fidelity. 

VII. How rooted is this curſed prin- 
ciple of e n can yet diſtruſt 


f 
o 
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0 ther after ſo many. recorded inſtances of 
thy love I How leog will it be ere my; 
wavering ſoul ſhall entirely confide in thy 
. Galvation? Oh! my God, pity my 
- weakneſs give new vigour to my faith, 
and Jet, me take up my reſt in thee, for 
ever. e | 
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